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“WY DEARLING.” 
A Valentine, 


WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 
BY FLORENCE PERCY. 





‘My Dearuine '''—thas, in days long fled, 
In spite of creed, and court, and queen, 
King Henry wrote to Anne Boleyn— 

The dearest pet name ever said, 

And dearly purchased, too, I ween! 


Poor child! she played a losing game, — 
She won a heart—so Henry said— 
Bat ab, the price she gave instead ' 

Men's hearts, at best, are but « name— 
She paid for Henry's with her head ' 


Vou ceunt men’s hearts as something worth ” 
Not I; wore I a maid unwed, 
I'd rather have my own fair head 

Than all the lovers on the earth, 
Than all the hearts that ever bied' 


‘* My Dearling '"’ with a love most true, 
Having no fear of creed or queen, 
I breathe that name my prayers between— 
But it shall never bring to you 
The hapless fate of Anne Boleyn’ 
Feb. 14, 1859. 


THE SCOUT. 


A TALE OF THE REVOLUTION. 


WRITTEN FOR THE KATURDAY EVENING Post, 
[Entered according to Act of Congress, in the year 
1859, by Deneon & Peterson, in the Clerk's 
Office of the District Court for the Eastere Dis- 
trict of Penna. | 


CHAPTER V. 


THE NEWS IN PHILADELPHIA, 


There were anxious hearts in Philadelphia on 
the day of the battle. All work was suspend- 
ed, and knots of men were gathered at the 
corners discussing the probable result of the 
engagement. 

The firing could occasionally be heard, like 
the low muttering of distant thunder through 
the afternoon. The suspense grew almost un- 
endurable, and its pressure was beginning to 
show itself in loud and angry talking among 
the squads which were collected in the streets, 
when one party who were in the neighborhood 
of the old Indian Queen Tavern in Fourth 
street were startled by the appearance of a 
single horseman, who turned into the street 
from Chestnut street, and came flying up to the 
tavern at the fall speed of his horse. He 
checked him as he reached the door, and half 
sprang, half tumbled to the ground. It was 
Jem Gilmer. His face was pale and haggard, 
his dress wae disordered ; his left sleeve was 
stained with blood; and the sides of his gray 
horse were ¢treaked with blood which had 
been drawn by his farious spurring, and which 
was creeping down through the white foam 
with which the powerfal beast's flanks and 
belly were lathered in ghastly contrast. 

Jem staggered as he touched the ground, and 
would have fallen backwards had not one of the 
men, who had crowded around him, caught his 
leftarm. He winced under the gripe, and ex 
claimed, 

**T’other arm, if you please.’ 

The man let go, and passed his arm around 
his body just in time; for Jem leaned back- 
wards more heavily, hia knees bent under him, 
and his supporter, feeling him slipping down- 
wards, looked inte his face, and spoke sharply 
and suddenly to those around 

‘Stand back! Give him air; he’s fainted.” 

As usual everybody crowded around more 
closely than ever. 

‘Stand clear, I tell you!’’ said the barly 
blacksmith, for such he was, who had, by this 
time, raised Jem in his arms. ‘Stand away, 
and let me into the house with him; don't you 
see he’s fainted ’’’ 

And the stalwart artisan strode forward, 
carrying him like a child, shouldering his 
way, treading with his ponderous feet and 
clouted shoes on the toes of all who obstructed 
his march, until he reached the bar-room, and 
laki his burden at length upon a settee. 

Water was brought and plentifully sprinkled 
upon his face, his collar waa loosed, and after 
all the disturbance that seems to be essential 
to the proper management of such cases, Jem 
opened his eyes, stared about him for a mo 
ment, and then sat up. 

““What’s the matter,” said he, confusedly, 
“anybody hurt? Where’s my—oh! I know 
now. Help me off with my coat somebody.” 

The blacksmith helped him draw his arm 
from the right sleeve as tenderly as a woman. 
When he took hold of the left sleeve Jem 
winced again, and set his teeth, and sucked his 
breath in through them with that sudden hiss- 
ing sound which Lbetokens intense pain. 

‘*We must cut the sleeve,”’ said the black- 
smith. ‘* Who has a pair of scissors !’’ 

“Here they are,’ said the landlady, who | 
had harried into the room as soon as she heard 
that somebody had been taken sick, “here 
are mine; poor dear, how pale he looks ;"' | 
and advancing to the settee, she took the scis- | 
sors which were dangling by a steel chain from 
her waist, and applying them gently and cau- 
tiously, cut down the shoulder and sleeve, lay- 
ing the coat and shirt entirely open. 

The cause of Jem’s fainting, of which he 
looked very rily ashamed, was at 
once apparent. Both coat and shirt sleeve, as 
well as the side of his waistcoat and the shirt | 





under it, were completely saturated with blood ; 
and on the fleshy part of the arm, just below 
the shoulder joint, was a ragged, blue edged 
puncture, which a moment's examination 
showed was clear through the arm. 

“Why, he’s wounded,"’ said the landlady ; 
“are you from the battle!"’ 

*Yes,"’ said Jem, faintly, for he was very 
weak, “give mesome whiskey to stiffen me up, 
and I'll tell you the news."’ 

‘Is it safe for him to take whiskey, doctor?"’ 
asked the blacksmith, of a quiet, grave looking 
man, dressed in Quaker costume, who had just 
come in. 

‘Let me see him,”” said he; ‘ah! an ugly 
hole this ; how did thee come by it!” 

“It’s a bagnet stab,"’ said Jem. 

‘He's just come out of a swound, doctor," 
said one of the men whe surreunded him ; 
‘he's lost a great deal of Mood, and would have 
dropped in the street if Larkin here hadn't 
caught him and carried him in."’ 

The doctor stood feeling Jem’s pulse, and 
watching his face with a calm, grave look, for 
some time. 

“Let him have seme wine,’ he said, at 
length, ‘‘and get some bandages; this arm 
must be looked to.”’ 

The wine was instantly brought, and the 
landlady having gently washed the clotted 
blood from the wound, the physician applied 
the bandages ; a pillow was brought for the pa- 
tient to rest upon, and he lay down, with a long 
sigh of comfort. 

‘Does thee feel able to talk a little ?’’ asked 
the doctor ; ‘‘ if thee feels too weak, thee had 
better lie still awhile first." 

“Thank ye,"’ said Jom, ‘I feel weak enough 
to be sure, but Ioan talk enough to teil all I 
have to say."’ 

He then began, talking in a low, subdued 
tone, speaking slowly, and frequently stopping 
for breath, in rematkable contrast to the glib 
rattling way in which be had delivered himself 
of his speech on the porch rail of the tavern at 
Kennett, a few days before. 

“I've rode straight from Brandywine,’ said 
he, ‘‘ as fast as my horse would bring me, to 
carry bad news; we're whipped, root and 
branch f” 

“Do you mean the Americans by wef’ in- 
quired one of the bystanders. 

‘*Do I mean the Amer— Who are you!"’ 
said Jem, ‘Who the d—I! else do you think 
I mean’ Tory, I«’pose? Don't make me say 
things over twice ; I've got no breath to spare. 
Well, we began at Chad's Ford and worked on 
up to Birming’am Meetin’, and there we had it 
hot and heavy. The line broke on the right 
where Deborre commanded, and went on giving 
way till the whole army was disordered. I 
heard General Washington say all was lost, 
and give the order to retreat; then, thinks I 
to myself, I can't be any more ase here, so I'll 
push for Philadetphy, and give 'em notice, and 
put up the country. By jing! I found the 
country was up, pretty completely, so I rode 
straight on till I got here; and anybody that 
don't want to make friends with the red-coats, 
had better clear out, for they'll be here as sure 
aa shootin’.”” 

“This is bad news, indeed, friend,’ said the 
doctor; ‘does thee know whether there was 
much slaughter!’ 

“Don't know,’’ said Jem, ‘1 couldn't see 
far around through the smoke, but I know they 
were lying pretty thick around where I was, 
near the graveyard wal!.’’ 

‘*How did thee get wounded?’ asked the 
doctor, who seemed to le tacitly appointed 
spokesman for the party. 

“Got it from a granny’s bagnet, as they 
charged over the graveyard wall,"’ said Jem ; 


they were too many for us."’ 

“What did you do when he stuck it through 
your arm?” inquired another of the party, 
curiously. 

“Pulled myself off, twisted the gun ont of 
his hands, and smashed his skull with the butt 
of it,’’ said Jem, pithily; “I didn’t feel it 
much then—I was too mad. We had to run 
for it; so, as soon ax lcould get out of the 
crowd, I caughta loose horse and came on. For 
the last ten miles it was as much as I could do 
to stick in the saddle.’’ 

‘*T should imagine *o,"’ said the physician, 
dryly, ‘‘ with that leak in thy shoulder. Haa 
thee any more to tell, for | want thee to get to 
bed and be as quiet as possible, so that I can 


‘*No,”’ said Jem, languidly, for he was grow 
ing faint again, with the exertion of talking; 
“IT don't know as I've any more ; | fee! mighty 
dauncy ; I shouldn't yonder if I was goin’ to 
make a die of it,"’ he added, raising his head 
and looking dreamily around at the faces 
which were becoming misty and indistinct to 


lay motionless. 
“He's dead! Ob! he’s dead'"’ exclaimed 
the landlady; and the good tender-hearted | 





soul burst into tears, and wrung her hands. 

“Dead'’’ exclaimed the blacksmith, and 
the word was echoed sorrowfully by all the 
group; ‘ poor fellow! friends, we were wrong 
in making him talk so much now, instead of 
waiting till he was rested."’ 

The doctor had stood close by him, and had 
been all the time watching him intently, he 
was now standing with his hand upon Jem's 
pulse, and as the blacksmith spoke, he looked 
around and said quietly, 

“* He is not dead ; nor at all near it, from this 
wound at least, he has only swooned; but he 
must be put imto bed at once, and kept as 
quiet as possible for « few days; he has lost 
too much blood and is too weak to be trifled | 





“we had hard fightin’ there for a while, but | 


manage the fever that I perceive is coming on.’’ | 


his vision ; and his head fel! back again and he farnish him with the fresh 


with; has thee a room he can be taken to, 
Mary !"’ he inquired of the landlady. 

‘*Sare,’’ answered she, eagerly, ‘he shall 
| have the best rosm in the house.” 

“Very well,"’ said the doctor, “the sooner 
| he is taken to it the better ;"" and, finding that 
| Jom was reviving under the restoratives he 
| had been busily applying while speaking, he 
| gave directions for his treatment, and took his 
leave, saying he would call again in the 
morning 


The blacksmith stooped over Jem, and rais- 
ing him in his strong arms as if he had been 
an Infant, carried him softly and tenderly up- 
stairs and placed him in the bed, leaving him 
to the care of the landlady, while he returned 
to the bar room. 

** Does anybody know his name f"’ he asked, 
as he entered the room again, ‘he is a stranger 
to me."’ 

Nobody knew, and nobody hal thought of 
inquiring, being all too much occupied with his 
situation, and with the news he brought. 

That news was matter for serious considera- 
tion ; the evil they had feared, was close upon 
them ; they had heard stories, exaggerated, it 
is true, but still with far too much foundation, 
of the coarse brutality of the Hessians in par- 
ticular, and of the reckless license of the sol- 
diery generally, They had good reason to 
dread the effecta of their occupying the city, as 
the following winter amply showed. After 
some farther conversation, they dispersed, 
some to their homes to make ready to remove 
their families at a mement's warning, others to 
go from street to street, and from tavern to 
tavern, to spread the sorrowful news. None 
thought of resistance, and there was a general 
feeling throughout the city, that the war was 
at an end. 


CHAPTER VI. 


THE SRA H. 


After accompanying the retreat of the army 
for some distance down the Wilmington Road, 
hurrying from party to party, and from squad- 
ron to squadron, in search of the Squire, but 
without success, Roney, for reasons | shall 
state hereafter, wea confirmed in the opinion 
that his companion had been killed or wound. 
ed. As it was impossible to ascertain whether 
the latter was the case, at that time, he de 
tached himself from the flying army and struck 
directly across the country for Thornbury, as fast 
as his wearied horse could carry him. Freckles 
had done good service that day, and had fully 
borne out the repytation that horses of his 
color have for spirit and endurance. He had 
been ridden hard in the morning before the 
battle, and during the severe fighting near the 
Meeting House, and had begun to «how signs 
of distress. He did not flag, however, and 
cleared the first fence at which his master 
pushed him, as bravely as if he had just left 
the stable. But he was evidently laboring aa 
he rose the slope in the meadow beyond, and 
he galloped much more heavily than usual, 


the smooth sod, a thing he had never done be 
fore. Roney saw that he was failing, and 
slackened his pace to a brisk canter, at which 
he kept steadily, for some time. but Roney, 
though as light and skillful a rider as Dick 
Turpin himself, soon saw that Freckles could 
not carry him far; that no horse that ever was 
foaled could stand the ride he had in view, 
after the tremendous labor he had previously 
him to 





performed. He accordingly heade! 
waris the house of a farmer in the neighbor 
hood, a staunch Whig, with whom he was a 
able to 


| 
| quainted, hoping that he might le 
leave Freckles in his care, and procure a fresh 
horse. 

By the time he reached the house, his gal 


lant roan was completely exhanated, and 
when Roney dismounted, «teod for a minute 
while his master was hastily removing the sad 
die, with hia sides beaving, and tremblins vio 
lently, then suddenly staggered forward and 
fell to hi# knees, and then rellel over on his 
side and lay gasping. Koney gota bucket of 
water from the pump, and taking oll the bridle, 
washed out his mouth, and busied himself in 


trying to revive him. He was to much ceca 





whose attention hal been attractel by his 
stopping before the house, and who waa now 
| standing behind him, 


him, and waiting patiently until he should 


unwilling «so distur! 
look up. 

| Roney was fortunately provided with a 
canteen of brandy, with which he bathed the 


horse’s mouth and rubbed him vigorously, so 
In short, Freckles was soon | 


| long aa it lasted. 
} on his feet again, though in no condition for 

travel, and as his master looked around for 

some one who might take charge of him, and 
horse he needed, 
he saw the farmer's wife. She had not recog 
nized him at all, and started at the wel! 
known volve which came from the dusty figure 
and smoke-Legrimed face, as he aidressed her 

“Why, Roney Bakiwin, ix that thee’ | 
thought it was somebody from the battle, and 
I kind o’ thought | knew thy creatar’ when 
he stopped; but I had no thought of seeing 
Come in and rest thyself, and tel! me 
what has happened.’’ 

** Much obliged, Hannah, but! can't stay. | 
found my horse couldn't carry me home, and 
came this way to see if | could borrow one of 
yours. Is James at home?’ 

‘No,’ said Hannah, “‘ he isn’t; he rode out 
towards Birmingham two hoars ago, to see the 
battle, and hasn't got back yet. Thee's wel 
come to a horse, bat he has the only one we 
have at home—se thee will have to wait ‘till 


thee. 


and once or twice blundered and nearly fell, on 


pied, that he did not «se the farmer's wife, | 


he gets beck. He said he wouldn't be gone 
long, and I'm looking for him every minute. 
Thee had better put up thy horse, and come 
into the house." 

As this seemed to be about the best advice 
that could be given, under the circumstances, 
Roney acted upon it at once, and after rubbing 
down his horse, and taking advantage of the 
pump in the barn-yard to wash the dust and 
smoke from his face, returned to the house, a 
much more civilized looking being. When he 
entered the house, he found the table spread 
out, and the hospitable Hannah sitting at its 
heat. 

“There, Roney,"’ said she, “I knew thee 
must be hungry after such hot work as thee's 
been through. Now reach to and help thyself, 
and while thee’s eating, thee can tell me some 
thing about the battle.'’ 


clamorous, seated himself at the table, and 
talked to Hannah, and answered her questions, 
aa well as he could between the mouthfuls he 
was rapidly dispatohing. 

** Now, Roney,” sald Hannah, ‘‘ tell me what 
a battle's like.” 

‘Like a big nolse covered up in a cloud of 
smoke,’ said Roney, laconically, having his 
moath full of apple-pie at the moment. 

And I don’t know but it was as nearly correct 
as some longer comparisons | have read. It 
was a rather curt auswer, considering that the 
good soul was doing her best to entertain bim, 
aud had been at some trouble to get the food 
ready for him, but he was anxious aod worried 
about the Squire's fate, and was chafing at the 
delay ; besides he was jaded and weary, and 
men under such circumstances, are not often 
what is called ‘good company.'’ Hannah bore 
it very quietly, for she was good-natured and 
not easily rebuiled, and Roney himself, saw hia 
impropriety in a moment. 

**L didn't mean to be short, Hannah,’’ said 
he, apologetically; ‘but I am bothered, and 
out of sorta, | am afraid Squire Chandler's 
killed, and I'm ina hurry to see bis brother 
and tell him, #o that we may go and search the 
field over, and find him, if it can be done."’ 

“Well, never mind, Roney,’ sald she, ‘I 
think thee’s very excusable. 

“To tell the truth,"’ continued Roney, ‘a 
battles sach a hurly-burly, such a mussed up 
affair, that no man in it can tell much about 
what anybody but himself is doing. Just 
now, it is more like a dream to me than any- 
thing olse."’ 

* Well, | won't worrit thee now,"’ said the 
kind-hearted woman; ‘‘maybe thee can tell 
me more some other time; for I really feel a 
great curiosity to hear about one from some- 
body that has been in one himself. Bat here 
comes James,'’ she exclaimel, looking out of 
the window, and then opening the door as an 
elderly farmer came up the porch 
“James, here's Koney Baldwin, jast come 
from Brandywine; hia horse gave out at the 
door, and he wants to borrow Bob to go on to 
Thornbury ; he thinks Synire Chandler's kill 
ed, and is in a hurry to carry word to lik bro 


steps | 





ther 
| “Squire Chandler killed!’ 
I farmer, who had by this time entered the 
“that will le sorrowfal news to take 
What maker thee think so, 


exclaimed the 


| room 
lhome to Molly 
Roney ?"’ 

| ‘Teaw him, of somebody that looked like 
through the 
smoke, go down in the crowd, not far from 


him, as well as I could judge 


where lL waa; l couldn't get to him to see, for 
| jast then I was forced in the opposite dire 
| tion, with the party | was with, but can you 
fiend me ahore? Lam in a great hurry to 
| get on.’’ 

*To be sare,’' said the farmer thee can 
ltake Hol: he 


is fresh enough tocarry thee that 
ur Where is thy own horse ’’’ 
} “FT pat him in the stable,"’ answered Ko 
ney Lh 


me, right opporite the 


» was dew! blown, and tumbled with 
I think he'll be 
Well enongh, however, after a little rest 
“Well, [don't want to hurry thee, but it is 
and if thee 


the sooner thee is on the road the hetter.’’ 


door ; 


getting dark must goon, | think 


“So do 1," said Roney, rising; “TI am obli 
geito you, Hannah, for your kindness; you 
fon’t know how much better I feel for it, good 
bye?” 

** Farewell, Koney,”’ 
war a Quaker say good-bye), “thee's quite 
welcome. | wish thee 
earry.’’ 

“T wish «o myself, with all my heart "’ said 
Roney, ‘‘for my own sake and William Will 
son's, as well as the family’«.’’ 

After taking 
juletly feeding, Koney then mounted Bob, who 
was a stout, serviceall« farm-horse, very ditfer 
ent from the grevhound bailt Freckles, and 


had lighter news to 


a look at Freckles, who waa 


| touched him with the epur; a proceeding at 


which Bob, to whom it was entirely uew, ex 
pressed his amazment by an angry suort and 
an extraordinary floerish of his tail and «trad 
dling fling of his Lind legs, aud then set off at 
a heavy gallop. 

Nothing worth noting oceurred during the 
remainder of the journey, and Roney soon arri 
ved at the house of Joseph Chandler, a brother 
of the Squire, and, entering without ceremony, 
told him the heavy news. 

loseph, like bis brother Richard, was a roy 
alist im principle, but took no active part in the 
war; he was warmly attached to the Squjre, 
Lowever, notwithstanding the radical difference 
in their sentiments, and was at first completely 
overcome by the shock. He covered his bowed 
face with his hands, and struggled to recover 
his composure, while his wife, dropping her | 
knitting into her lap, beat ber head down upon 


said Hannah (you never | 


the table, where she was sitting, and wept 
silently 


‘* My brother ! my poor, miaguided brother !"’ 
sald Joseph, at last; ‘I was afraid it would 
come to this! He was always so rash and 
headstrong; and now he is killed! Oh, this 
terrible war! If it would only take off the 
soum of the country, I could see some good tn 
it; but when it takes men like Thomas Chan- 
dler!—how shall I tell the news to Molly! It 
will break her heart! Qh, it’s bitter, bitter! 
Did you see him killed, Roney f’’ 

Roney told him, substantially, what | have 
already related, with regard to seeing him fall, 
stating tore particularly, however, that he had 
seen & British trooper fire a pistol at him the 
instant before he fell. 

* And what did you do, Roney Baldwin, when 
you saw my brother and your friend marder- 
ed!'’ exclaimed Chandler, flercely. 

“The man who did it will never fire another 
shot,’’ answered Roney, calmly. ‘1 couldn't 
readh him, asl told you, but my pistol ball 
did, and I saw him go backwards over his 
horse's rump."’ 

‘TL beg your pardon, Roney," sald Joseph, 
greeping his hand, warmly; “I might have 

nown it, It was wrong for me to feel revenge- 
ful about it,"’ added he, musingly; ‘bat I 
couldn't help it. Now, what had better be 
done? Had I better go over at once to see 
Molly? She ought to know it." 

“I wouldn't go yet,"’ sald Roney, ‘1 Yhink 
it would be better for you and me to start for 
Birmingham by daylight, and make sure of the 
matter before we distress her. | may possibly 
have been mistaken in the man, though I am 
afraid not." 

‘Yes,’ answered Joseph, ‘that would be 
the beet plan, if you think there is any possibi- 
lity of your belug mistaken. I hope you are." 

Having deotded to wait till morning, the rest 
of the evening, until bed time, was passed in 
conversation about the battle, Roney describing 
what he had seen of it, his separation from the 
Sjuire on the road, his meeting him again at the 
Meeting House, the desperate fighting around 
it, and the final retreat of the patriot army, 
saying little, however, of hia own personal 
achievements, except as they were rawn from 
him by questions. 

When the morning came, part of the last 
night's plan was reconsidered, It waa deter- 
mined to go first to the Bquire's honse and see 
whether anything had been heard of him, and 
if not, to take his wife with them in order the 
better to Wentify the body if it should be 
found. 

They acoordingly rode over in the first gray 
of the morning, and found Molly about her 
household duties. She bade them be seated, 
and began at once to Inquire of Roney for news 
of her husband, She had not seen him, nor 


knowing there had been a battle, she was 
anxious to know more. 
Joseph broke the news he had brought as 


under the trial, and was going ou to state their 
plan of searching for the body, when «he in- 
terrupted him by saying, with a tranquillity at 
which he was somewhat surprised, 

“T don't think there will be much use in 
that, Joseph." 

= Why not, Molly ’ He onght to have decent 
burial.” 

“TPT don't think he needs it,’ 


ly: “unless I'm very much mistaken he was 


aaid ahe quiet 


here last night after midnight 
“What makes you think so?" 


both the men in a breath. 


exclaimed 


 Decause | found the mare in the «tall this 


morning, and the black hore gone It must 





}have been after midnight, for | know I didn’t 


get to sleep ‘till towards morning,'’ 


|} The two men hurried to the barn, and sure | 


enough there was the mare, she Lal been 


hastily put in, reeking with sweat, aud her 


usually glossy coat was rough and disordered, 
comb; 


ul stood sadly in need of the curry 


she had evidently Leen pul away by some one 


who had no time to lose, for her halter was not 
even on her, but she was standing loose in the 
stall 

| It did not seem likely that any one else 


stil! no 


but, 


one had seen the Squire, and his brother felt 


leould have changed the horses, 


lax if he would be better «atixfled after having 
| given the battle feld a thorough search Hh 
restless anxiety finally commani ated itxelf to 

Mra. Chandler, and, in 
the road together, Molly riding 


a few minutes more 
| they were on 
fon a pillion behind her brother in-law 

Though Roney and Joseph Chandler were 


still unsatisfied as to the Squire's fate, their 
lightened by the appear- 
certainly 


had strong hopes that their search would prove 


spirite were decidedly 


ance of things at his house, and they 


unsuceessful 

As they passed along the Concord Koad, and 
Aine opposite William Willson s house, they 
were hailed by the old man, who had seen 
them from the bank where he was standing, 
aud who, when they «topped, in answer te his 
down to the 
eagerly about the battle, and looked very grave, 


hall, came road. He inquired 
as Koney in few words told him of the defeat 
of the Americans, and of the errand on which 
they were bow going. 

* Roney," he said, “thee was too conspicn 
ous ip the affair to make it #afe for thee to go | 

British in the 
thee would mest likely be 


soldiers, and thee 


thee mast disguise 


sald Roney, ‘if 1} 


within reach of th: lothes thee 


wore yesterday 
known by some of the 
would be taken prisoner 
thyself.”’ 
‘No objection to that, 
had any disguise to put on. 
| will give thee what will answer the pur- 


pose,’ answered the farmer. ‘' Abram ts sbout 
thy tee. Bam, ge into the house and bring me 
Absam's coat and hat.’’ 

“Which, masea!’’ said Sam, “de mestin’ 
ones!" 

“*Yoa,’* sald his master, ‘‘ make haste,” 

Bam started of, chuckling to himecif, turn- 
img a somerset of two om the way, and solile- 
quising; ‘ De laws! Mase’ Roney gwine t' w'ar 
Quaker coat! Wender if he'll pat his pistols 
in de Quaker pockets! An’ Mase’ Ab'm's new 
beaba’ hat!’ And Sam gave « long whistle, 
and relieved his overcharged feelings by turn- 
ing upside down and walking to the door on 
his hands. 

The clothes were soon produced, and Roney, 
divesting himsectf of his bat and coat, put on 
those which Sam had brought, taking care to 
shift his pistols, which the capacious pookets 
were amply sufficient to conceal. 

‘Don't thee disgrace thy shell by showing 
or uring those things, Reney,'’ said the farmer, 
“and don't sit in the saddle so mach like a 
trooper; thy seat will betray thee if thee don't 
take care, slouch a littl. What horse ie that 
thee's got r'’ 

** It's James Hammond's,"' answered Roney ; 
‘Freokles gave out, and | borrowed this one 
to come on with last night. He's a spirity 
beast ; look at him ;'' and he touched him sud- 
denly with the spur two or three times, pro- 
ducing a series of most extraordinary flourishes 
and gambols by the amazed and indignant Bob, 
who finally started off in a hard gal!op down the 
road after Joseph and his companion who had 
ridden on in advance. 

He overtook them in a few minutes, and the 
party then trotted quietly along, antil they 
reached James Hammond's, where they stopped 
a fow minutes, while Koney shifted the saddle 
to the back of his own horse, which was now 
as fresh as ever, and showed no ill effects from 
the fatigue of the previous day. 

The gallant roan whinnied as Koney went up 
to him, and rubbed his head against him like a 
dog ; and when his master mounted he neigh 
ed aud pricked up his ears, and stood pawing 
with flashing eyes and dilated nostrils, as 
though he remembered the stirring work he 
had gone through the day before, and was 
anxious to be at it again. 

Hannah, who, with her husband, had been 
informed of the probability that the Squire had 
escaped, offered some consoling remarks to Mrv. 
Chandler, which were to be understood condl- 
tionally, and to take effect only in case the 
body should be found, 

As they approached the feld the marks of 
the battle became painfully evident in the 
trodden ground, the prostrate fences, amon! 
dering heaps of farnitare which the ruffianly 
soldiers had wautonly taken from the farm 
houses, and broken up to cook their suppers 





heard from him since the morning before, and | 


fate, 
| whaem the subted be ox 


| Ing interest, 


| hie charge 


sometiung about his gesture, 


| With that 


with after the battle, and beds ripped open and 
partly burned, with the feathers scattered 
about on the wet ground, in the merest spirit 


of wanton destruction. Mrs. Chandler was « 


tenderly as possible, exhortiog her to irmness | careful housekeeper, and | don't know whether 


this exhibition of recklesa wastefulness did not 
affect her nearly as mach as the sight of the 
dead bodies which were still lying exposed, 
there having been no time to bury them not 


that she was wanting in feeling, but the death 


| that was all around her was something so an 
| usual, wo entirely outof the way, so terrible, 


that her mind, preosoupled with her husband's 
failed to grasp it; for it a fact, that 
eupled wit some aleorl 
it will, at the same time, me bani 
ally, as it were, take note of littl passing 
matters which lie in the track of ite every day 
while those oat of this track, though 


at the m 


routine, 

of much yreater importance, wil 

nent, Inake ne apparent ius premsion 
They 


Chandler 


were stopped by a sentinel. Josey 
their 
was relleved, the 
Meeting Hous 
The seene in front of the grave 
yard wall was «ickening but 


» often described, that I will pass 


explained errand, and after 


waiting till be passed within 


the lines and om to the under 
similar seenes 


have Leeu 


it by. 


Aa they drew pear the wall, Joseph | hatadler 


imyjuired of Koney where he had geen the person 
he mentioned fall 

rol the 
sald Loney, potuting to a confuse! 


Over there, just beyoud the rte 
graveyar|, 
whieh lay a short distance from 


heap of bodies 
the northeastern ang!e of the wad 
Joseph had «spoken in a low tone, and honey 
had answered in the same way, so that the sol 
lier had not caught the words, buat there was 
coming 10 anewer 
to Uae question, Which seetuel lo lndwate some 
previous knowledge of the spot, in connection 
Then his horse 
sertped farm beast, such as 
the very meek young friend Roney then aj 
peared to be, would te apt to ride. 
vague, halfdefned suspicion that he had seeu 
that horse amd rider before, was dawning upon 


heap of ups 


very uulike a stant 


Some 


his mind, but it Was #0 very vague and musty, 
and being an haglish soldier, he was so exqga 
sitely trained to his work, after the fashion « 


that day, that be never presumed to have even 


ladistinct thought, when on duty, unless he 


was ordered to have it, Lat be enly stood sto 
idly, looking now at Koney, now at Freekles, 
but giving himself no trouble about verifying 
suspicions which were sot incladed in his or 
ders. Komey and Joseph dismounted, and, 
leavimg Molly om the pillon, approached the 
heap of bodies, taruing them over apd remo- 
ving them carefully amd tenderly. Joseph 
at last uttered a sudden exclamation. He had 
exposed to view a body which, in general 
appearauoe, was certainly marvelloasly like his 
brother. It had the same square, powerful 
(| Continued on Fourth Page.) 
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oot | cltement 
Kighth street ronte. Parties greedy of exortd. 
PHILADELPMIA, SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 6. TOUR, | saat gains, ond whee are now realy to squander 


HENRY PSTERSON, EDITOR. 
———s Oe 


SEs See 


All the Ceateau of THE Prost tie cot | Would be speedily brought to their senses by 


Sapressty tor 11, ond tHe elene. tt 


& mere Repriat of « Detiy Peper. ; 





The subscription pres of THE PORT @ OF « peer 


——— ai — tie ee —— — — 
wits ras ioe oy hte | ne srinaciece| LETTER PROM GRACE GREBNWOOD, | orn.‘ 
of reasoas) le — aching 
contain provision @ximg three omuts apebagy or 0 bostile meeting. On the whole, how. , oie _ eyes. Yet this was a wife and » mother! 
neal for pamteng are > Argo ever, \\ ls better te risk the chance of being consi. Cunversmp, Ohio, Jan. 2th, 185°. e 
visio, we | would 6t once lessen the on. | dered forward and impertinent by strangers, thee | Editor Saterday Evening Pox. 


te the covete! Fourth and 


money in all directions to secure a charter, 


such « provision. And yet we have tittle 
doult that, even at three cents, « Fourth and 
Kighth street line would pay a fair rate of in- 
terest and the people of Philadelphia, to 
whom the streets belong, hare a right to de 


on edvwnre—served im the erty by Carnere—er 6 conte © 


eng 2 nemier. | maed that po wore than this should le exact 


Vegmore 
must remit TWENTY FIVE CENTS in edtivven to 
the subsoription prone, a0 We heve te preper the United 


Pietee Postage 


THK POST is be veved te haves erger country eub- | 


ccription thee ony ether literary Weebiz ie the U mian, 
Fithowt eneapire® 

THE PORT, 1 wl) be wetieed, hae something for 
overs taste-the young and the old, the ladies and gen 
pemen Of the Grmiiy may of Bed im ite amps pages 
eomething adapted to (bow peo tar hing 

Back nembere of THE PORT can genera iy be ob 
tawed et the offes, or of any energetic Newedes or 


BKJIKCTED COMMUNICATIONS ~ We cannot 


» BEITIN(N NORTH AMERICA edfrom them. We commend these considera- 
; Mone to the earnest attention, and speedy ac 
| hie severity in ining wit 


which Prof. Horsford of Cambridge, was one of 
| the witnesses. 


tion, of our citizens. 


Lea Ascwrerme Mr, BL PF. Batler, a law | 
yer of Boston, ls somewhat noted, it is salt, for 
A cortes. 





pendent of the Centary relates -— 
He was lately engaged in « legal case, in 
When Butler came to cross 


examine him, he began in bie usaal style of 
jous ferocity. The Jadge mildly in- 





enderteke to retere rejected Q if the 
os role @ Werth preserving, \t (e generally Worth making 
ec enn cops of 

ADV ER TISRMENTS. THE PORT lean etmire 
Le med fet advert oP ing be ite great eres 
letron, end the feet (het on'y © limited nem ber are grven. 
adverteepemeste of new boots sew inventions, end 
other eumtters of general interest are preferred. Por 
retes eee head «! edveriieing €o emns, 








TO CHANCE READERS 
Vor the information of chance readers, we 
may tate that among the regular contributors 
to Tee Poet, are 


a. P. A. seme, Beq., Mary Howitt. 

eather of Richelieu, Grace Greeaweed. 

Old Dominion, &. Fiereace Perey. 

Tv. & Arther. Martha Kaserli. 
Femme Alice Browne. “YMre. M. A. Denison. 
Auther of “Letters Auther of “My Last) 

from Partes.’' treater,’ &e. 

The productions of many other writers of | 
great celebrity are alto yearly given, from the 
Knglish and other periodicals, Por instance, 
last year, we pabliched articles from the pen 
of CHARLES DICKENS, DINAH MARIA MU 
Lech, ALFRED TENNYSON, WILKIE Cor 
LINS, HW. LONGPELLOW, MRS, HB, 
FTOWK, the AUTHOR of "A Trap to Cateh a 
Sunteam," the AUTHOR of “The Red Court 
Farm,” ae Ae, & giving thus te our 
readers, the tory beet productions of the rery 
elther as written for Tae Poor, oF 
inwores « 


teeet fei tede, 
as frech ee'ectiona—which conree 
greater vartety and lrillianey of contents, than 
could powsthty be attained In any other way. 
The articles elreaty engaged for the present | 
contribaters, whe 
are—tiret and 


year from = our spectal 


uvite expel £ ” /umne 


forenieet 
THE CAVALIER, by G. PR. JAMES, Keg. 
Tou show thal we bave bewttated at no reasonable 
sipense to procure the very best talent for our 
readers, we may ‘« allowed to estate that we pay 
Mr James for the above Novelet the sum of 
$1,080.00! 
an amount which, though large, ie simply in ae 
cordance with the usual rates that Mr James's 
high reputation enables him to command We 
may further add that Mr JAMES witt waite 
etcLeeivecy ron tae Post | 


STORIES by MARY HOWITT. 

A NOVELET by T. 8 ARTHUR, Key. 

“CITY SIGHTS AND THOUGHTS'—A Se 
nm «By GRACR GREENWOOD 

LETTERS FROM PARIS, A Senne. 

PORMS from PLORENCR PERCY, 

PORMS fron EMMA ALICK BROWNE, Aec., | 
de., de 

la addition to the above and other original, 
and oor asual selectel stores of Literary matter, 
we furnish weekly, Agricultural Articles, Useful 
Receipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, Av., Ae. —a« clase of contents tnterest- 
ing to all, and almost indispensable to country 


readers 


Ny ——. 


CITY RAILROADS 
It te to be regretted that the legislators of 
the great State of Pennsylvania, assembled at 
tHlarrieburg, should be compelled to devote so 
muchof thelr time and attention —to say be 
te such an apparently 


trifling matter ae the tneerporation of compa 


ng o their Let per 


uiee to construct horse car railroads through 


the streets of Philadelphia, A recent letter 


from Hartisbarg says 


The excitement created by the rival passen 
gor railroad projects has never been ualled, 
not even by the bill to weil the Main Line, or 
by the Sanbary and Erie Railroad scheme 
The Howse has been in hot water for the past 
ew days. VDersonalities of the most offensive 
character have been freely indulged in. The, 
loaders of opposing factions behaved as if the 
most vital primetple—or interest— was involved 
im the question as te which party would win 
the mach coveted Fourth and Highth Street | 


= 


oq '' mumbled Butler, as he leisurely stroked 
fe oh 


| Professor of Harvard College! 


od, and sald perhaps Brother Butler 
't know who the witness was; it was Prof. 
Horsford—-Professor of Harvard College. ‘Oh 


in, ‘Prof. Horsford' Harvard Professor! 


Yea, we hung 
one of ‘em tother day!" 

Very sarcastic, doubtless and very imperti 
nent and abusive, too, It certainly does not 
raise Mr. Butler in our opinion, that he could 
he guilty of sach an ungentlemanly allasiof 
in a court of Justice. A lawyer was knocked 
down in this city several years ago, for abusing 
his privileges in a somewhat similar manner 
amd the verdict of the community waa, ‘serv. | 
ed him right."". The lawyer talked of proseou 
ting, but was glad to abandon the cave, and 
ery ‘quite.’ Professor Horsford, if we are 
not misinformed, is a gentleman whose high 


of being regarded as cold aod ancivil by your 
riends Kepecially if you ere renning for any 
office s dangerous position for * sean-cighted 
man, for bow ls it possible thet euch of one should 
be popalar’—you had better ned, bow, and shake 
hands, if need be, in all directions. Imitete the 
puyerians and ihe derhies—we trust peither class 
will take offence by being coupled with the other— 
who make i ap invariable rule to epeak when any 
one looks at them. In this way—if you are a man 
of any mark—you may make your infirmity « 
stepping-stone inte the genera! good graces—— 
though, on the other hand, If you are, in the com- 
mon opinion, “ ne great shakes,’ your attentions 
would probably be regarded as anything but flat. 
tering. Om the whole, therefore—considering 
there many evils of nearsightedness, we would 
conclude by advising you to wear rpectacies, that 
is, if they do not hurt your eyes, and your wife or 
sweetheart does pot consider that they spoil your 
beauty 

Wivow. We think it a waste of time to an 
ewer your questions—if you are really and truly « 
widow, you probably know more upon those sub. 
jeots than we are able to tell you 

M(H We are sorry the paper was stopped 
We trust it comes now ali right. The back num 
bers were sent 

Narvnator Probably our contemporaries of 
the Public Ledger, of this city, could give you 
some information upon the eabject of carrier 
pigeons We believe they once attempted to beat 
the well-known “pony express’ with them. The 
pigeons succeeded in carrying away e little of their 
loowe change, and that, we believe, was about all 
the oarrying they did for them. Whether car- 
rier pigeons are ever used by speculators in the 
stocks now-a-days, we are unable to say. Of 
course, they would be useless where telegraph 
lines are in operation —becaure, as fast as a pigeon 
files, electricity Mies faster 

Novetist The Indian, the ortgtnal Indian, 
if we may ure the term, probably is neither so no- 


ble a being of he hase been painted by Cooper, or 





character and unspotted life should have secu 
red him “from #ach an inmalt. 


o@ We olwerve that 4 recent vamber of the 
Ulstorical Magazines, opens with reveral letters | 
by Washington, hitherto unpublished. As the | 
Historical Magazine does net puff and blazon | 
this fact far and wile, probably not ten men 
will buy the number in question to read thore 
letters, Bome publishers would have adver 
tive! them, im startiing capitals, from one end 
of the Union to the other, and sold thousands of 
copies thereby—for there are always thousands 
of silly mortale whe suppose that the amount 
of cackling is necessarily ib proportion to the 
size and quality of the egg. But the publisher 
of the Historical Magazine probably know very 
well, that all that is important in the corres 
poudenee of Washington has been already pub | 
lished 
more fools in the world than there are already! 


and why shonld he go in for making | 


QUESTIONS, ANSWERS, &c. 
line = Audubon’s is‘ the bert work on A mers 
can ornithology.’ 
patient observer, and devoted to the investigation 
of thie subject, but aman of genius also His 
desoripiions are pictures, and his pictures the birds | 


He war not only a keen and 


themrelyes 

PS K The chances of getting into a ritua 
tion as clerk or salesman, in this city, are not very 
the supply being comsiderably 
Still you may have as 


good at present 
greater than the demand 
good a chance of success as anybody else, for all 


we know There is always room in every cooupa 


| then, business of profession, however crowded, fix 


those who possess more than the average ability 
to full ite duties. If a man can even stand on 
hie head better and longer than anybody else, he 
may make a fortune out of his superiority in that 
respect. But the lot of medioere people, in every 
occupation, ls apt te be a hard one They fad it 
dificult to obtain situations, and difficult to 
keep them The world for thie roaron, would 
perm to be constructed by a herd taskmaster - one 
sternly impatient of ignorance and weakness and 
all kinds of inability, And yet the great end of 
the improvement of the race, individually and col 
lectively, is doubtless beet attained in thie way 
and thus we ree wirdom and benefieence where, ax 
first view. we had only seen en unmereiful bareh 
hee 

righi—eold cream shen/d 


eosin You are 


not be made of lard It should be made of sper 
macetl, white was, and almond oll Tf any of our 
country readers with to make it to save them 
selves the trouble of buying, and the risk of get 
ting #0 inferior article, we will tell them how to 
do we 


ounce of white was. and three ounces ef almond 


Tabe halfan ounce of «permaceti, baif an 


oll —aleo three ounces of rove water, or some other 
soont = Put the three in « basin, or other tin ver 
eel and then fuse them together by putting it into | 
warm water Upon being allowed te cool, you 
will have a good article of cold cream, better than 


| either lard or tallow for chapped lips, hands, dc 


They do say though, in some country places, that 
‘two lip salve is the beet, or at least the mort 


| weetern editors 


| Jacket 


so degraded ae he it often represented hy the 


Doubtless these latter describe 
him as they ree him bat it must be remembered 
that. so far, the Indien has acquired little of our 


Deas Sm :—i left Cotambus yesterday after- 
noon,—stopped over night at the pleasant little | 
city of Delaware, and came on by the six o'clook 
train this morning—getting up and breakfast. | 
ing at the unearthly hour of five—teing too 
frantic for my daughter to walt for the after 
noon train. Never @id « journey teem #0 fn- 
suflerably tedious to me. The route at no sea 
son very interesting, or picturesque, looked 
doubly dull and flat in ite winter undress, avd 


bristling with rage, | The clerical bigamist I mentioned in my 
fend glare of the bicod-shot | last, gat opposite us, and I olserved that he 
| eyed the chaplain and the pulpit, that respect. 

“Is ghe not 8 perfectly hopeless case?” I | able height from whieh he himeclf had fallen, 
asked of the physician, ap I turned away, shud- with a look of scowling envy, whieh seemed to 
dering. » |aay, “1, too, once dwelt in Arcadia.”’ 

“Yes, I fear #0,’ was the reply. “And yet I afterwards heard that this fallen brother 
| cannot teil ; bad as she ia, she is better than was once considered “a shining light’’ in 
she was at first. She preserves some human his church. He visited Italy, and on his re- 
sympathies, and hes brief times of quiet. At turn, delivered stirring philippics against the 
such seasons I give her books and Catholics. He bore down with especial seve- 


amd she reads them and takes goed care of | rity on the sine of the Roman priesthood. He 


them.”’ went farther than most men in his condemna- 
At this | thanked God for my sister in tor. | tion of the celibacy of the clergy ; then, in bis 
ment, to whom the mercifal drop of water had preaching, and afterwards in his practice. 


we seemed to creep along with the slowners been given, and invoked a blessing on books, 


All the prisoners were clean and neat—with 
their hair well brushed, several of the young 





civilization except the views That there war a 
solid groundwork for the idealizations of Cooper, 
is proven by what we know of the highest Indian | 
character, o« displayed in the instances of King 
Phitip, Miantonomoh, Logan Teeumech, and Red 
and probably Cooper has drawn no In 
dian superior to either of these, as he really exist 
el Certainly the nature from which flowed the | 
famous appeal of Logan, and the forcible and sar. | 
cartic anewer of Red Jacket to the Missionaries, | 
moet, in ite highest estate, have been worthy of 
being thus embalmed in the deathlers pages of the 
greatert American novelist 

Doubtless the hand writing general 
ly sadsecates the man but the indication often is 
of cach a slight character, that it will not do to 


Isgeimen 


rely upon itatall Some years since, Mr B.A 
Poe published an article, giving the signatures of 
a large number of prominent persons, and point 


ing out the agreement between their hand-writing 
and their charactere—but, in our opinion, it only 
proved the unreliability of the whole system. Con- 


sider for a moment thie faet—that a man's basl- 


| ness, we mean the use to whieh his hand is pat in 


his business, may very greatly affect the character | 
of bie writing = Thas a farmer or a mechanic will 

be apt. from the very nature of his daily oocupe- 

tions, to write a stiffer, less polished, more awk. | 
ward hand than the clerk, merchant or serivener— 
and the difference in the writing, in this case, 
would denote to a great degree, merely the dif. | 
ference of the occupations, not the difference of the 
minds We do not contend that the character 
does not affect the hand-writing at all, but simply 
that it is only one of a number of things that 
affect it-—and the diMfieulty in telling what is the) 
result ef the peculiar character, and what the re- | 





sult of the peculiar ceeupation, the writers want | 
of practice, de., renders the value of the writing | 
as an indication of the intellectual and mora! na 
ture, almort nothing at all. It is often easy to see 
a mans character in his hand writing, when you 
know what bis character is, and from that has proba- 
bly ariven the idea that you coald diseern the man 
in bie writing, when you had no other means of | 
knowing what he war 

Miss Mrnca C Respectfully declined 

Wirnexen C M 
the refrain that terminates each stanta isa grievous 


| 


Your poem has merit, but | 


defect injering bolh the harmony and the melody of 


the rhythw Cannot vou alter this The refrain 
to be cut off and ite sense incorporated in the 
body of the poem | 
treity Decsinen © Deabting The 


A Heaven! 


KResre: 
Power of Hepe lrance and 


The Child « Dream 


ma? Since the publication of the late statis 
health—or rather the want 
of bealth—of New York, a contemporary sur 


ties relative to the 


wires that persons hereafter wishing to commit | 
suicide, instead of taking laudamum, strych- 
nine or arsenic, will simply visit that city. 


em A Nowwas Scranerrros.—The most in 


| should say, unless arrest 4 in their down 


1 ** Yes, ma’am,”’ 


of av old-fashioned coach. Bat I suppose if I | as divine exorcisers of the demons of disease 


could have been flashed along the telegraph-— 
wire, I should have found the journey none | 
too brief. My wish would have outrun the | 
lightning. 

By the way, that same telegraph-wire was 
what kept me alive, hearty and tolerably jolly, 
during my unprecedented separation from my 
better self. It seemed a mighty feeler, thrust 
out by my heart, stretching beck through the 
distance, and giving me daily aseurance of the 
safety of my beloved little lady, not by sharp 
electric shocks, bat in delicious thrills of joy | 
and gratitode. Blessed be Morse and his seed 
forever! Yet it is a pity his beneficent inven- 
tion should ever be perverted by merciless edi- 
tors and publishers, who set the lightning on 
the reent of delinquent contributors and va 
grant correspondents—uasing the fire for the 
stealing of which Vrometheus writhed under 
the beak of the vulture and groaned to the 
mocking gods, on Cancasua, to flash along the | 
lines, a maddening ory for “ copy.” 

On the afternoon of the day I wrote you from 
Columbus, we visited the Capitol and the In- 
sane Asylum. 

The former is an immense structure, and is 
now nearly finished. it tx built with the 
utmost solidity and massiveness, of a beautifal | 
native stone, and would be very imposinz, but 
for ita site. It needs to stand on an eminence. 
Where it is, it seems too broad for its height, 
and has something of a sqaat appearance. The 
great stairway is built on the self sustaining 
plan, like those at Girard College. I was told | 
that doubts were for a time entertained for its 
safety, and to settle the point, several hundred 
of the «tate convicts were packed upon it, as 
closely as they could stand, Rather a cool pro 
It bere them up, how- 


cowling | mast say. 
ever, heavy hearts, burdens of shame, raseality 
and all:—so shonld there ever be a sudden 
vlam pede of both houses of the Lesislature, we 
may hope it will be eqaal to the emergency. 
We visited both of the Honorable bodies — 
heard some good speaking —saw some able, in 
telligent, patriotic, honest looking men, and 
others who bore the stamp of politicians and 


demagogues by predestination, and who, | 


ward course by some signal interposition of 
Providence, are in iraminent danger of being 
sent to Washington. 

From the Capitol, we drove out to the Insane | 
Asylum. The President of the Institution, Dr. 
Hille, received us most courteously, and con- 
ducted vs over the entire establishment—giv- 
ing us all the information we could desire, and | 
more than we should have presumed to ask. 


} 


In the first hall of the female department, 


| 
we were met by a lady, who conversed with us 


| very pleasantly and intelligently, and whom I couldu’t see her face, being behind her. She's 


took for one of the Matrons, She was, how. | 
ever, a patient—subject to quite violent at- 
tacks of frenzy—the Doctor told us. 

In the second hall, we saw, sitting on a sofa, 
two old ladies, of at least seventy, but smiling, 
nodding, and chattering in a pleasant halluci- 
nation of youth—enjoying a happy and harim- 
leas second girlhood. The Doctor asked them 
theirages. ‘‘ About fifteen,’ said one—‘‘ Nigh 
on to seventeen,’’ said the other. 

At the Cleveland Asylum is a patient, a lady | 
of middle life, under the happy spell of a simi- 
lar illusion. She sits in an arm-chair, and 
rocks herself all day—smiling around her most 


| complacently, and talking incessantly, telling 


the most amusing and enormous stories, of 
which sbe is ever the heroine. She crosses her 
tracks continually, yet when reminded of it, 
never shows the slightest confusion. To a 

visitor she once gave her ace as eighteen, and 
soow after spoke of having a daughter married. 

* Why,’ said the lady, 
gular circumstance —so young, yet the mother 
of a daughter old enough to be married '" 
replied the romancer, coolly 


‘that is rather a sin 


rocking away, ‘‘it's not Very common.” 


Kvery form of insanity that falla short of vio- | 


‘lent raving, was represented in this and the 


adjoining hall. (ve patient, a young and fine: | 
looking woman, who had gone mad from the | 
loas of a child, I beheve, sat on the floor in an 
attitude of profound despair, a great mass of 
silky black hair falling on her shoulders, and 
shading her dark, still face —natare's mourning | 


| great poets were as happy and harmless as he, | 


| but pardon me, madam, it is no nom-cde- 


was born a Bard. You are a poet, I hear. 


and despair. | men I observed, having it quite daintily dispo- 
Opening from all the halls are pleasant ‘ittle sed, and carefally parted down behind. Query 
sitting-rooms, in which we found patients at —Does the State provide extra mirrors for the 
work, quiet and apparently happy. All the back hair? It were as charitable an indul- 
patients here, whatever their former position gence to young dandies, as the tobacco ration 
or circumstances, are supported by the State— to old slaves of the weed. 
a wise and h egulation which must | was pained to hear a frightful amount of 
prevent all distinctions in treatment, or living, | coughing during service, The prison is very 
—all envy, or sense of humiliation. damp, and badly ventilated, and in spite of the 
In the first hall of the male department, I | efforts of the officers, unhealthy. At this sea- 
was startled and pained to find a pale, slender son rheumatic affections and diseases of the 
boy, of not more than thirteen, or fourteen. He | throat and lungs are very common. Unless 
was a lad of uncommon intellect, and had been the State is willing that its unfortunate convicts 








driven into insanity by the forcing and cram- | shall be choked by the hangman diseases of 


ming system of his tutor. A fearful lesson to asthma and quinsy, racked by rheumatism, 
teachers and parents. ; torn by the hot pincets of neuralgia, put to a 
In the next hall, we were introduced to quite | lingering death by consumption, it should 
a distinguished personage—a demented post, | build anew penitentiary—as comfortable, if not 
who, for some fifteen years, has been we'l known as grand as the Capitol. 
in this region as ‘‘the Backeye Bard." He has The services were impressively conducted, 
but lately become an inmate of the institu- | and the hymns sounded as solemn to me, sung 
tion. His is a hopeless case I believe, but his by those poor sinners, in penitential garments, 
lunacy is of the least melancholy character im- as they had eyer sounded from the pure lips of 
aginable. if all who iusanely fancy themselves | respectable saints in silk and broadcloth . 
On Monday morning we visited the Asylums 
—and as comfortably disposed of out of the | for the Deaf and Dumb, and the Blind, Though 
world's way, it were well for them and us. greatly interested in both these institutiona, 
The Buckeye Bard is a fine, striking | which seemed to me admirably managed, I 
looking man of about fifty, with a fresh | have only time for a passing notice of them. I 





| face set off by a mass of silvery white | was particularly interested in seeing the mutes 


hair. He dresses well, and has no mark of in- | talk by signs—not by the slow process of spell- 
sanity in his appearance, save an intensified ing out all the words, with the fingers, but by 
‘fine frenay’’ in the eye. He is very courteous | the pew and more rapid system of geaticula- 
in his address, though rather condescending. | tion. They have signs for words and ideas— 
His thoughts and his talk rum continually on so accurate aud expressive, that this strikes 
his poems. It was very amusing to hear him | one as the primitive human 
discourse on this inspiring theme, and more | vogue before men—or more likely the quick 
wit of woman, found out the use of the tongue. 
Among the patients at the Blind Asylum, 
was a pretty little boy from our city, who was 
suffering from gutta serena, and whose eyes gave 
cies, and happily oblivious of their own. He | bat slight indication of their deathly darken- 
greeted us with a bland, yet supernal atateli- | ing. He was one day watching with his mother, 
ness—Coethe could not have done the thing | apparently in perfect health, when he sudden- 
letter, ly exclaimed that it was deri, that he could not 
“Thave heard your fictitious name before, | see. It was as though he had been struck blind 
sir,’’ | remarked, on our introduction. , by lightning. Oh, the more fearful darkness 
“Of course, you bave heard it," he replied, which at that moment must have fallen on that 
poor mother’s heart ! 
plume, —it in a regular devominative name. I, Another patient —the only one I could 
How | smile in looking upon, was a fanny, fat little 
many styles can you write in?’—About two, | | girl, totally blind, but the happiest leoking 


suppose. / write in seven distinct styles—being | child I ever saw. I watched her for some 


language—in 


amusing to observe the other patients, who | 
crowded around us with smiles, and nods, and 
knowing winks; enjoying to the utmost his 
solemn abeurdities—all alive-to his crazy fan- 


la Bard, which is several degrees higher than a | minutes, as she waddled up and down one of 


poet. But we can’t all be Bards,—there’s a | the school-rooms, at recess, singing to herself 
limited number of them, I write upon the | right cheerily. I could not have believed that 
beauties of nature—of Ohio nature, in particu- | a sightless face could be so bright. It seemed 


‘lar. ‘Amelia’ writes upon the beauties of na-| that the windows of her soul being so firmly 


ture, too—of Kentucky nature.—I saw ‘ Ame- | closed, the great happy light of life within has 
Louisville—only her back— | made its way through countless little unsus- 
pected chinks, to irradiate the face, which 
got a good back, though, and a pretty ancle. shines, pot perhaps like the face of an angel, 
Hlope she keeps on writing—haven't seen any- | but with what here is still more comforting—a 
thing from her lately."’ | jolly human contentment. I shall never forget 

“IT am sorry to have to tell you, sir, that that quaint, chubby little creature—her cheer- 
‘ Amelia’ is dead," | replied. | ful acceptance of misfortume—her healthy, 

‘* Dead! that’s a pity.—I'm sorry now that | hearty hold on her poor half of life. Only 


lia’ once—in 





I didn’t manage to get a look at her face.— 


And so you've travelled a good deal—been to 


England !"’ 
“Yea.” 


“Went by water, | suppose.—Did you see | 


heaven can contain her happiness when she 
finds her eyes. 





Purnapecruia— (Thank Heaven!) 
February lath, 1559. 


several years ago—has just married off her sure into a few bright hours. 


| the Queen my poetry. 


road. , pleasant application for chapped lipe-—hul we are 
. s | inclined to think that the relief from its ure is but 
The gmt “e nt hove | temporary, and simply promotive of a desire for 


apparently se dieproportioned (to the import. | renewed applications, essie however probably 


ame of the question involvad—te caleulated | 
rather te coafirm than otherwise, the notion | 
now nhappily so prevalent that money is un- | 
ecrapnlously used to affect the course of legiqg — 
lation. These city railroads have proved to) 
be #0 lucrative, that rival companies would | 
net seruple, it le supposed, to pay large sume — 
for the purpose of securing what are consider | 
od to be advantageous routes. And persons | 
who have litte faith in the integrity of our repre- 
sentatives at Harrisburg, and the number of 
such is pot small woald hardly soruple to com- 
pare the excitement at present prevailing 
among them, to that which ts seen among 
a pack of hounds, when the fox is held ap by 
the hunteman before their very noses. } 
Aol yet it were the easiest thing in the 
world, for the Legislatare to put an end to all 
this excitement. These roads are laid through 
streets which have been donated, grate? and | 
otherwise prepared for the laying of the raile, | 
fy the citizens of Pailadelphia, This being the | 
cane, Our citizens have a right to demand that | 





they shall be furnished with the thoilities Of) Ty. oi ian that we know is to speck to every | told of her at St. Petersburg, is as ready with 
travel om these reads, built om thelr OFF | 104) whe dares even to glance towards you. This Ser Wit as her voice, Walking ont one day 
ground, and encumbering their own thorough | iia. aise has its dangers—for Indies pometimes | With her chiktron, she emoountere! the late 
fares, Stas cheap a rate as pomible, Now, i | reent s bow from one who they are certain h.s  Rimperor, who, gractously saluting her, said, 
is evident that the present rate of five cemts, | never been introduced to them, ars mere piece of | facetionsly, “ Are these your little Grisnties ?" 
will pay mack more than « fair dividend dn  impertinence. Th would be very anpleasant, more | ‘No, your Majesty," she replied, “ they are 


the capital invested in these city roads. This | over to receive s message from rome irascible | my Marionettes!” 


knows more upon this point than we can tell her 


teresting of all the Norman ghosts that frejuent | veil, Near her, prone upon the floor, with her 
the wooded dells are the sefrches, These melan- | foe against the wall, lay a slight, girlish | 
choly sprites are unbaptised infants, who, being | figure, still as death, but for a low, sob like 
placed in an awkward dilemma for lack of the | sigh, which now and then heaved her breast— 


| baptismal certifloate, are not qualified even for | the sullen, subsiding swell of some mighty pas- | 


Queen bictory?"’ We reached home on the 12th, thoroughly 

** Yes, and the Prince, her husband,’ I re- | worn out and disgusted with winter journey- 
jing. After my last writing at Cleveland, | 
paid a brief visit to Painesville, a beautiful 
town, and crowded a great amount of plea- 
On our way 


plied. 
** Her dunghter’s husband you mean. She's 
a widow—Queen Victory is—lost her husband 


home, we stopped at Massillon, Ohio, and at 
New Brighton, Pennsylvania, our old home— 
to visit some dear old friends—thus making 


danghter,--the young woman has done very 
well, I'm glad to hear.”’ 

‘I think you are mistaken,"’ I said, “Prince 
Albert had the measles rather hard, but hap- 
pily recovered, and is still living.’’ 


the journey as easy as possible, under wintry 
and other unpropitious circumstances. 

** Indeed! then how did the report get out? At Massillon, I visited an exeellent charitable 
Well, | hope he won't object to my sending institution—very peculiar in some of its fea- 

I sent her a poem of | tures—and called the * Rotch School,’’ after 
fifty pages a while ago—expect to receive about |the founder, Charity Rotch, a blessed old 
Am going to | Quaker lady. Of this, I will take, or make oc- 
England myself next spring.” | casion to speak hereafter. 

“1 would certainly do so—were I you,’’ 1) We spent twenty-four hours in Pittsbarg— 
sald—‘‘and go down to Windsor to see the which we found with its grimiest face on. But 
Queen.” ' the faces of our kind friends shone with a wel- 

“Well, that depends on circumstances— | coming, consoling light, and we soon for,ot our 
if she semds me the twenty thousand for my | gloomy and sooty surroundings. Were it not 
poem—and I don't see how she can well get | for its pleasant social life, whieh shines with a 
ont of it~I'll call and see her ;—bat it don’t do double briliiancy for its dark setting, ‘like a 
to count your chickens before they are hatch- | Tich jewel in an Ethiop’s ear,’’ Pittsburg would 
’ | be at this season of the year, a most foul and 
| fearfal place of sojourn—the great coal-bole of 
' the world ;—and, coming to bright, cleanly, 


twenty thousand dollars for it, 


ed, you know.’ 
Oh, the marvellous wisdom of madness. 
This amusing and memorable interview was 


A.T S&S We know ao cure for near-sigate 
bess, we wish we did) The plan proposed rome 
years ago, of rubbing the eye ie more likely 


te injure than improve the sight. We have a) | 
friend whe persevered in the practice for years, | Gores place are understood to be perfectly 


and he gives his judgment decisively against it | fruitless; but whether, in their ‘nfamtine de- 
He says thet decidedly more evil than good re. | *PAl, they have ever mate @ similar applica | 
gults therefrom In fact the eye is sach adeticate | HOP at the latter, has not, I believe, been as- } 
orgen, that it is dangerous te tamper with t= It certained.— Wayude JSctures. 

is wot generally considered injurious to wear | 
Glasseo—tbough some persons, like ourselves, can. 
pot do it—bat care must be taken that the glasses | 
be mot the least too ‘strong,’ as it ts termed, for | Bieuteat and Place 
the eye. If they are mot just right, they had better | 

be rather too weak thas otherwise Astothe un, 28 When the Almighty made an ape a 
pleassniness of being Bear si bled no ope can tellus respectable animal was produced, but when 
anythieg. You are constantly parsing friends and | man makes an ape of himself, he is only con- 
neq uaintances without recognition, andibusaffront- | temptibie,—/ér, Nomeyn. 

ing ali who do not know your infirmity _—and even eo Coremeny ts tes an the 

bn the case of thew whe do how it, they we 36% 5 | ga defence of ee 
plainly, and you seem to ree them ro plainly, | ger Grist and et Raye, 


often they evidently do not more than helf credit 
your exeuse thet you did not recognise them | dren., Grisi, it would seem by an anecdote 


| purgatory, and are condemned till the day of | 
jutgment to float up aud down between heaven 
acd hell. Their appeals for admission to the 





Tae greatest attribute of Heaven is mercy 
And tis the crown of justice and the glory, 
Where it may kill with right to save with pity 





sion, or sorrow. wound up by a recitation by the Bari, of one 
A blue-eyed little German woman came up | of bis latest poems—the queerest, craziest thing 
to the Doctor, and in the most touching, sor | imaginable, containing not one line of sense, 
rowful manner, begged to be let out, saying— but musical as the hurry®curry, topsy-tarvy 
*Thave packed my trank—I am all ready—I | song of the Bob-o-link. 
must go home to my children.” With that © Sunday morning, we attended service in | 
last word, her tender blue eyes filled with tears, | the Chapel of the Penitentiary. It was a sad 
and looked like the ‘ Forget-me-Nots”’ of ber 454 solemn sight to behold—that great con-_ 
native land—dashed with dew. gregation of convicted transgressors, taken | 
This poor young creature had lost God's from al! classes of society, clad im that dread- 
highest gift of reason, in losing Beolaebub's | 74) levelling uniform, as though beaten with 
sorry gift of @ worthless, heartless husband, iy stripes by stern justice and hard for- | 
who had deserted her and her babes. Strange, tone listening to the wondrous story of Di- 
the perverse, pertinacious constancy of *°- | vine love and merey, to proffer: of redemption | 
man's affection manward! Only the blind, and the glorious liberty of God. 
humble, all-cnduring faithfulness of dogs, and | Most of the anditors seemed attentive | 
the divine charity of angels, can parallel it. =| and interested—some deeply thoughtfal, but | 
The Doctor took us to the only two cells | others looked absent and sullenly indifferent, | 
then cooupied, and we looked in for s moment as though brooding over their hand lot, and | 
on the wretebed inmates—the two most anma- | nursing in their secret hearts, a vengeful 
nageable female patients. One of these, a| wrath against society. To look over them, and 
fearful looking creature, answering perfectly my think what they had been, what they might 
idea of ome possessed of a demon, went mad have been, what they were, was inexpressibly 
nearly two years ago, from giving way te a vio- | painful. The thought of those shattered lives, 
lent At of passion, and bas been raving and | those maniered and mangied hopes and pow- | 
Dlaspheming ever since. I shall newer forget ers, was sadder than the sight of a beach, | 
her face—darkened and convulsed with fary— | strewn with wrecks of gailant wnsional 0| 
the purple lips foaming with biasphemies—the | battle feld heaped with the slain. | 


airy Philadelphia, through ‘the smoky city,”’ 
would be like passing into Elysium through 


Now for “City Sights and Thoughts’’—as 
soon as I can get the time to see the sights—get 
rested enough to think the thoughts. 

Adieu, GRACE GREENWOOD. 





B® A recent ber of the Boston Evening 
Transcript contains the following charming 
little poem, contributed to that journal by 
Whittier :-— 


You ask « merrier strain of me— 

The shepherd pipe of Aready, 

The vintage hymn, the hunter's born, 
The reaper's carol from the corn | 


Ah’ small the choice of him who sings 
What sound shall thrill the smitten strings 
Pate holds and guides the hand of Art. 
And lips mast answer to the heart 


In shadow now, and now in sun, 

As rans the life the song must run 

But, glad or sad, to God's good end 
Doubt not the varying streams shall tend 


#@ He that defers his charity till he is 


dead, is rather liberal of another man’s than 
his own.— Bacon. 
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| the Emperor's command. From this report, | a cantiniere who was standing near, and de- | 
) we learn that the place chosen for the experi. sired her to give him a bit of the red braid | 


| ments in question, was s part of the bay of | which ornamented ber tunic. The woman, 


A Pasw Scumporo—Ay bereeuar Barne—Orve- | 


rer Garpas—A Reue of Oraze Toms—A and which, foram extent of 30,000 sores, is bit of this braid ; and the Emperor, turning to _ 


Harry Taooont. 

. 
Fara, Janeary 2), 1869. 
Mr. Editor of the Post: 

The possibility of war is still the leading 
topic here , but notwithstanding the symptoms 
regarded as indicative of danger, and the rein- | 
forcements of the Austrian army in Italy, a be- | 
lief that the “* peace’’ of Burope is 
‘diately threatened is gaining ground. 


Russia in a condition to rush | * 
Aan SHO > this | taken, some from the sea, and others from the 


lightly into war; and public sentiment in 


country is decidedly averse to a policy which | 
would interfere with the growing industry | 
which the present (iovernment has been so ao-  TT*s™ 


tive in fostering, and without yielding any 
compensation for the infliction of so great an 
evil. 


It is clear that if France and Russia 





Saint-Briema, a spot natarally well situated, 


very favorable for the breeding of oysters, the | 
bottom being shelly sand, slightly mixed with 
clay or mad. The tide, which rams from N. 
W. to 8. W., and vice versa, at the rate of about | 
three miles an hour, keeps the water constant 
ly renewed, carries off all unhealthy deposits, 


tonished at the order, hastened to strip off a 


the sentinel, who was still harring the way, in 
ignorance of the personage before him, attach- 
ed the bit of braid to his button hole, saying— 
** Tiens, the little Corporal will not pass, but 
he will decorate you !"* 

The sentinel thus rewarded for the inflexible 





and gains, by constantly breaking against the 
rocks, the pecessary vivifying properties. The 


not imme. | ‘mmersion of the breeding oysters was com- 
Neither | enced last March, and ended in April, during 


hich time about three millions of oysters, 


| neighborhood of Cancale (whose oysters are 0 
famous in the annals of gastronomy,) and of 
ier, were distributed in ten longitudinal 
in different parts of the bay, forming to- 
gether a superficies of 2,500 acres. The posi- 
tion of the banks had been marked out before. 
hand on a chart, floating flags being placed to 


of all the rest of 
should join in a war of conquest, 6 Tes me cee 4 ef the ~ 


Kurope would league against them; if they 
went to war simply in a spirit of chivalrous de- 
votion to the cause of Constitutional Reform in 
Italy, (supposing such a step possible on the 
part of two absolute Powers!) abstaining from 
all selfish aims in the work thus undertaken, 
they would be compelled to pay their own 
pipers, Italy being in mo position to relieve 
them of this necessary expense. However 
vain the French may be of their army, and 
however glibly they may talk of themselves as 
the torchbearers of Liberty, and the Enfran- 
chisers of Peoples, they have no sort of wish to 
inour any such onerous responsibility. That 
Kurope will go on for ever in outward quietude, 
while so many discordant interests are striving 
for manifestation, is neither to be supposed nor 
desired ; and if ratioual reforms are indefinitely 
postponed by the ruling classes, sooner or later 
the convulsion must come. But it is very 
doubtful whether Italy is prepared at this time 
to forget its ancient intestinal feuds, and unite 
in an effort for freedom; and until this point 
shall be attained, it is clear that foreign iuter- 
vention, even if unselfish, could do nothing for 
its regeneration. Austria's reluctance to com- 
ply with the provisions of the Treaty of Paris 
in regard to the navigation of the Danube and 
the affairs of the Principalities will probably 
give diplomatists some trouble; but it may 
well be hoped, by all friends of sound and 
genuine progress, that diplomacy may suffice 


to ward off the present danger, and that the 
steady inprovement of public opinion, and the 


growth of patriotic feeling, in Italy, may have 


brought the people of that country to a better 


state of preparation for profiting by the chances 


of an appeal to the sword before such an ap- 


peal shall become inevitable. 


Meantime Prince Napoleon is gone to Tarin, 
where his betrothal is about to take place. The 
Princess Clotilda is tall and very handsome, 
strikingly resembling the Empress Maria The- 
resa, whose descendant she is. Her mother 
was considered to be the most beautifal prin- 
cess in Europe; and she herself, when she 
shall have attained the maturity of her beauty, 
(she is now only sixteen) will be, it is thought, 
as handsome as her deceased mother. King 
Victor Emmanuel has received his Imperial 
son-in-law elect, with the greatest eclat; and 
grand dinners, balls, and illuminations are 
being got up in the capital of his spirited little 
country with a zea) worthy of a more extensive 
revenue. Prince Napoleon, who is thirty-six, 
stout, and the image of his great uncle, minus 
the look of genias which constituted the dis- 
tinguishing characteristic of his personal ap- 
pearance, has hitherto been a most persistent 
and irritating ‘‘thorn” in the side of his Im- 
perial relative, whom he has thwarted and 
annoyed to the utmost ofhis power. Bat since 
the Emperor has raised him to the Governor- 
ship of Algiers, the Prince has come over to his 


party; the reeent change in the Emperor's | 
policy towards the clerical party, whom he has | 


hitherto flattered, bat to whom he is now be- 
ginuing to “turn the cold shoulder,”’ has still 
farther propitiated the Prince, who detests the 
priests; and this marriage will doubtless ce 
ment the good understanding thus arrived at. 
The vew couple will reside in the Palais Royal, 
his palace in the 
Avenne Montague, which he is about to beau- 
tity, and in which be will place the various 


the Prince’s usual abode ; 


collections be has made in his travels, he will 


present to the Princess, and it will be ased by | 


them as asort of retiring-place, 


may Occasionally repose from the fatigues of 
public life. 

Upholeterers and decorators are also busy in 
the pretty palace of the Elysee, (the favorite 
residence of Napoleon I.) which is to be the 
abode of the court during the next two win- 
ters, while the Chateau of the Tuileries is be- 
ing put in complete order, raised one story, and 
eutirely refurnished. ; 


His present Majesty, less it is said from fond- 


ness for glitter, than from a belief that these | 


things exercise a powerfal effect on the mind 
of the masses, takes care to sarround himself 
with all the imposing paraphernalia of courtly 
Witness the scale of 
splendor on which the arrangements of the 
court are carried out; the sum ef one million 


existence and etijuette. 


of france expended in ornamenting the Throne- 
Room atthe Luxemburg, which his Imperial 
Majesty enters but once a-year; the immense 
suw jast expended in changing the disposition 
of the palace end of the Tuileries Gardens, and 
the far larger som (eighteen millions) which 
is to be laid ont in the repair and adornment 
of the palace itself. But while lavishly gilding 
the Chair of State into which he has so astute- 
ly inducted himself, the merit of unceasing ac- 
tivity cannot be denied to him; the immense 
Variety of subjects and interests to which be 
devotes his attention being something astound- 
ing. Among othé? matters now going on under 
lis active superintendence, is the repeopling 
of the streams and oyster-beds of France: the 
results already arrived at being most Satisfac- 
tory. The oyster beds, in particular, bad sunk, 
thoagh mismanagement, from tueir former rich 
condition to almost entire exhaustion, and a 
large population of poor but industrious fisher- 
men were being reduced to beggary by the 
disappearance of the favorite bivalves. The 
Monenr has just published a report on the 
subject of experiments conducted in the north 
by M. Coste, the well-known piscicultarist, by 


Where they | 


the operation. In order that the immersion of 
the oysters should be made with perfect regu- 
larity, and that the female oysters should not 
be injured by lying too thickly one over the 
other, two steamers, towing boats laden with 
oysters, proceeded from one end of the bank 
traced out to the other, letting down the oys- 
ters as they went, and on reaching the other, 
turning round and retracing their way, thus 
| distributing the fish with as much regularity 
asa plough would turn up a furrow in a fleld. 
The oysters having been laid down in condi- 
tions most favorable for their multiplication, 
it was necessary to organize around and over 
them some means whereby the spawn might 
be promptly collected, and compelled to fix 
itself on the spot. One of the plans adopted 
in view of this object, was to cover the bottom 
of the new bed with old oyster shells, so that 
not a single embryo could fall without finding 
a solid body to which to attach itself. A second 
plan, tried on a former occasion, was to place 
long lines of boughs of trees arranged like fas- 
cines, from one extremity of each bed to the 
other. These fascines were ballasted by weights 
attached to them, and their tops, when fixed in 
their position, stood about eighteen or twenty 
inches above the beds of oysters, and thus pre 
vented any of the spawn from being carried away 
by the current. These fascines were placed by 
men with diving dresses. As the cords with 
which the faecines were fastened will soon wear 
out, the report suggests that they shoald be 
hereafter replaced by small chains of galvan- 
ized iron, manufactured for that purpose in 
the State Arsenals. The most exact indica- 
tions have been made on the chart of the bay, 
so that the fascines may be taken up in regu- 
lar succession, in order that the oysters attach- 
ed to them may be collected as a farmer gath 
ers the fruit from his trees. The report states 
that, although six months have hardly elapsed 
since the operations were completed, the result 
has exceeded the most sanguine expectations, 
The banks of Cancale and Granville, in their 
palmiest days, never produced so largely. The 
branches of the fascines are so thickly covered 
with clumps of oysters that they resemble 
trees in an orchard, when in spring the bonghs 
are hidden by the exuberance of the blossoms. 
One of these fascines, which has been brought 
to Paris in order that the Emperor might judge 
of the effect of the plan, had young oysters on 
it to the number of 20,000, They are al- 
ready more than an inch in diameter, and 
they only occupied in the water the space 
which would be covered by a sheaf of corn in 
a field. When arrived at perfection, these 
oysters will be worth at least 400 france. The 
report states that the extent already planted 
may be brought into full bearing in three years, 
and that an annual credit of 10,000 francs for 





| 





that period will suffice for all expenses. Should | 


other beds be laid down aa the report pro- 
poses, the bay of Saint-Brienc will become, in 
point of value, almost equal to a gold fleld, so 
enorwous will be the profits arriving from this 


curious method of bringing the submarine re 


' 
gions into cultivation. 


| While the Kmperor is thus busy with the 
thousand and one departments which would 
be left, across the water, to the enterprise of 
private individuals, his ‘son and heir’ is 
making great progress in the English tongue, 
The Empress, who has Scotch blood in her 
veins, and is very proud of a Scotch title 
which figures in the long liet of her inherited 
| dignities, speaks English perfectly, and always 
employs this tongue with her child; he has, 
; moreover, an Kaglish nursemaid, recently add- 
ed to the staffof the Imperial nursery. The 
‘likenesses’? of the child to be seen in the 
shop windows exaggerate the plampness of 


his features to a laughable degree, in their «!- 


fort to force a resemblance between him and | 


the first Emperor, the 





relationship to the ‘founder of the Napoleonic 
Dynasty.’’ The institution of the St. Helena 
| Medal, dictated by this policy, has shown, by 
| the eagerness with which it has been claimed, 
the practical wisdom of this coarse ; and many 


| old fellows who really served in the ** grande 


armee,”’ and distinguished themselves by mar- | 
tial bravery, or can boast of ever having been | 


brought into personal contact with their former 
| Chief, have been handsomely cared for by the 
Emperor. Wherever he goes, some dilapida- 
| ted warrior, lame, halt, blind, or minus an 








| thousand 








present oue, of course, | 


habitually making the most of his supposed | 





| arm (poor souls') is almost sure to make his 


| Competitors 


discharge of his duty was named Colluche ; and 
as the incident has always been regarded with 
great favor by the public, the mame and fame 
of Collache have been widely disseminated 
through France by an imGnity of colored prints, 
and pictures on cheap crockery, all {llustra- 
tive thereof, He is now 75 years of age, and 
had of coarse, already received the St. Helena 
medal. When presented to the Emperor of 
to-day, he displayed to him, with mach emo 
tion, the bit of red braid which had been be- 
stowed on him by the (reat Captain, and 
which he has treasured ever since as & 
relic. The Emperor conversed for a few mo- 
ments with the old fellow, and bestowed on 
him a handful of gold pieces which will not, 
probably, diminish the warmth of the attach- 
ment entertained by the old soldier for every- 
thing bearing the name of Napoleon. 

The Princess Czartoriaka holds, every year, 
at her residence of the Hotel Lainbert, a ba- 
zaar in behalf of the distressed Poles residing 
in this city. This charitable fair bas just taken 
place here, as usual; the Princess's saloons 
being splendidly decorated for the occasion, 
and filled with a crowd of grand personages, 
while the tables were held by ladies remark- 
able for beanty, rank, wealth, or literary pres- 
tige. Madame (ieorge Sand, who was presiding 
at a stall in this benevolent fair, was doing her 
best to secare purchasers for a quantity of 
emall articles in embroidered muslin and dell- 
cate linen, destined forthe use of very juvenile 
members of the community, when Baron James 
de Rothschild approached her table. The dis- 
tinguished saleswoman at once addressed to 
the wealthy capitalist the usual request to buy 
something. ‘But what can I buy?f’’ said the 
Baron, “‘ you have nothing that loan do any- 
thing with. Mais attende:; an idea strikes me. 
Give me your autograph; sell me that,’’ 
Madame San! took a sheet of paper, aud wrote 
the following words: ‘‘ Received from Baron 
James de Rothschild the sum of one thousand 
francs for the benefit of the distressed l’oles— 
(imonck Saxp.’’ M. de Rothschild read it, 
thanked ber, and presenting a note for the sum 
mentioned, passed on with the autograph, 
highly gratified, and leaving the clever mar- 
chande equally delighted, QUANTUM, 


THE PRIZE POEM. 


The centennial anniversary of the birthday of 
Robert Barns, was celebrated with much en 
thusiasm in England, Scotland and Ireland. 
The great demonstration for London was held 
at the Crystal Palace, where a prize poem was 
to be read in honor of the day ; a magnificent 
colossal bust of the poet, by Calder Marshal, 
was to be uncovered to the gaze of admiring 
thonsands ; where portraits and relics of the 
poet were to be exhibited; where a concert of 
Scotch ditties was to be sung by fair damsels i’ the 
tartan; where bands of pipers were to play to 
the frantic gyrations of delirious dancers ; where 
sheeps’ head broth, hotch potch, haggis, cock- 
a leekie, sheep's head pie and trotters, and 
other fragrant delicacies were provided ; where 
‘whiskey’ of the genuine ‘stew of Ben Ne 
vis’? was not to be imbibed, as it was considered 
that the liquor which maddens as well as inebri 
ates, was better ‘‘far awa’ on the glens, las 
‘‘a,” than in the ‘'Cristial Pallis;"’ 
fact, everything that could call to memory the 
genius and the geniality of the great Seotch 


where, in 


bard, might be met with, 


persons were present on the oo 


easion, and appeared to enjoy themselves 
mightily, and every person there seemed to en 
joy the seene greatly. Military bands played 
daring 
oneert contributed 
Mr. Phelps, the we 


known tragedian, attended and read the prize 


ing, and a very pleasing 


much to the amusement. 
suceesaful comm yet 


poem, and tae name of the 


tor was announced to be “Ika Craig.” * Who 
is lea Craig? resounded through the building. 
Nobody coald tell anybody, and as the ind 
vidual wa net forthcoming, it was left t 
speculation. It turna out that the author is a) 
young Seotchwoman, whe has occasionally 


contributed poems to the Edinburgh Scotsman, 
and was salbsequentiy employed on it. It 
1850, Messrs. Blackwood published a volume 
under the title, ‘Poems 
nthe National Maya 


by her. At 


of her fugitive pieces, 
by Taa.”’ 


rine, bearing the 


Solus pores 
signature C., are 


the meeting for the advancement of Socia 


Science, at Liverpool, in October last, Miss 


Craig was empioyel in a department in which 


she acquitted herself with great satisfaction 


She was not present at the Crystal! Palace o 
the day, not supposing that she Lould be «u 

cessfal, and was vot aware of ler «uccess until 
late in the evening. She an orphan, and 


by her own industry and perseverance lias 


emancipated herself from dependence on 
a grandmother, in no very afflaent cireum- 
stances. She has weil earned the prize she 


hae gained. It should have been more in 


amount, (#250),) but the honor of beating #2) 


is something into the bargain. 


appearance, and to get a small pension or a Dou! tless, now that «he har made for herself a 


| nendeome pension from “the nephew of his 
| uncle.’’ Thus, on the Emperor's late returo 
| from Plombieres, he was greeted at one of the 
| railway stations, by a group of the ricketty 
old veterans who wear the St. Helena medal! ro 
proudly on the breast of their coats, as a sign 
that they belonged to the army of his tlus-, 
trious predecessor. (ne of these old fellows 

advanced towards his Majesty, to whom he 

was presented by an officer. This old soldier 

was no other than the sentinel who, not recog- | 
| mizing bis Chief in the gray svldier’s coat, 
placed his sabre before the Emperor, exclaim- 
ing, *‘No one passes here, | tell you, mot even 
were it the little Corporal himself!’ (pon 
which “* the little Corporal,"’ langhing heartily 
at the incident, but delighted to witness so 
unswerving @ fidelity to the order of the day, | 
| and wishing to reward it on the spot, called to 


name, the frowns of fortune will be chased 


away by the smiles of prosperity. The follow 


| ing is the successfal poem :— 


ODE ON THE CENTENARY OF B'KN> 
We hail this morn 
A century « noblest birth 
A Poet peasant-born, 
Who more of Fame's immorta! dower 
Unto hist country bring: 
Than al! her kings ' 


A+ lampe high set 
U poo some earthly eminence— 
And to the gazer brighter thence 
Than the ephere-lights they flout— 
Dwindle in distance and dic out 

While no star waneth yet 
So through the past's far-reaching night 
Only the star-souls keep their ight. 


Upwards of fourteen | 


the day, in various parts of the build 


POST, FEBRUARY 
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A gentle boy— 
With moods of sadness and of mirth 
Quick tecrs and seddea joy— 
Grew up beside the peasant's hearth 
His father's toil he shares 
But half his mother's cares 
From bis dark searching eyer, 
Too swift to sympathise, 
Hid in her heart she bears 


At early mora 
His father calle him to the feld , 
Through the stiff sail that clogs his feet, 
Chill rain and harvest beat, 
He plods all day ; returns at eve outworn, 
To the rude fare « peasant's lot doth yield , 
Teo what else was he born’ 


The God-made King 
Of every living thing 
(Por his great heart in love could hold them 
all); 
The dumb eyes meeting his by hearth and 
etali— 
Gifted to understand '— 
Knew it and sought his hand ; 


Aad the most timorous creature had not fed, 
Could she his heart have read, 
Whieb fain all feeble things had biessed aad shel- 
tered. 
To Nature's feast— 
Who knew her noblest guest 
And entertained him best— 
Kingly he came. Her chambers of the 
ent 
She draped with crimson and with gold, 
And poured her pure joy-wines 
For him the poet souled. 
For him her anthem rolled, 
From the storm wind among the winter pines, 
Down to the slenderest note 
Of a love-warble from the linnet's throat 


But when begins 
The array for battle, and the trumpet blows, 
A King mast leave the feast and lead the fight 
And with its mortal foes— 
Grim gathering hosts of sorrow and of sins 
Kach human soul must close 
And fame her trumpet blew 
Before him ; wrapped him in her purple state ; 
And made him mark for oll the shafts of fate 
That henceforth round him flew 


Though he may yield, 
Hard-pressed and wounded fall 

Forsaken on the field 

lis regal vestments soiled — 

His crown of half ite jewels spoiled — 
He is a king for all’ 

Had he but stood aloof! 

Had he arrayed himself in armor proof 

Against temptation « darts‘ 

So yearn the good-—#0 those the world calls wire, 
With vain presumptuous hearts, 
Triumphant moralize. 


Of martyr-woe 

A sacred shadow on his memory rests 
Tears have not ceased to flow , 

Indignant grief yet stirs impetuous breasts, 
To think—above that noble soul brought 

low, 

That wise and soaring spirit fooled, enslaved— 

Thas, thus he had been saved ' 


It might not be! 

That heart of harmony 
Had been too rudely rent 

Ita silver cords, which any hand could wound 
By no hand could be tuned, 

Save by the maker of the instrument, 
Its every atring who knew, 

And from profaning touch his heavenly gift with 


drew 


Regretful love 

His country fain would prove 

By grateful honors lavished on his grave, 
Would fain redeem her blame 





| That be so little at her hands can claim 
Wh. unrewarded gave 


To her his life-bought gift of song and fame 


| The land he trod 

Hath now become «land of pilgrimage, 
Where dearer are the dairies of the rod 

That could his song engage 


The hoary hawthorn, wreathed 


Above the bank on which hie limbs he flung 
While come sweet plaint he breathed 
The streams he wandered near 

The maidens whem he loved, the eonge he sung 


All, all are dear 


The arch biue eyes 


Arch but for love « disguise 


(ff scotland « daughters, soften at his «trai 
Her hard ne, sent forth aer the mai 
fo dr the ploughehare through earth « virgir 
Lighten with it their toil 
And ter lands have learned to love the tongue 
in which suct ng* a eung 
For doth not “ 
Po the whole world belong ’ 
Is it not given wherever tear an fall 
Wherever hearts can melt, or blushes glow 
Or mirth and salness mingle a they flow 
A her tage to al ‘ 
Arnis Vitra (mm Monday night, Jan. 
1, Bota desperat alentered the dwelling 
of Mr. Henry Stowell, in Shutestury al 
+) stealthily proceeded to Jroom in whieh th 
laughter Bilen, an « ent young lady o 
some 1 years of age, and anotl laly, Wore 
sleeping in separate beas, to both of whom be 


He then made wev: 
upon the 
{roam the 


and also 


administeret ciioroforta. 
ral cuts with some slarp instrument 
forehead of Miss Ellen, exteuding 
roots of the hair to the eyebrows 
upon herchin. From these wounds the blood 
flowed freely, but they were notserious. He alec 
made « gasi of some three inches in leagth 
upon her breast, and probably committed other 
outrages. On retiring she took the rings from 
her fagers and placed them upon the table 
near her bed, these were found upon the 
floor, broken and Her clothing was 
ail taken from the room in which she slept, 
and from the rvom adjoining. Keren her trunk 
was broken open and clothing and papers car 

ried away. Her summer hat, and summer 
clothing of al! kinds, a» well as whatever els« 
that belonged to her was carefully selected aud 
carried off There were mauy ¥ aluable articles 
in the same room belonging to other metbers 
of the family, but nothing whatever was dix 

turbed, except such things as belonged to this 
interesting young lady. [t seems evident, 
therefore, that revenge was the only object of 
the seygundrel. She came to consciousness 
about daylight the following morming, aut 
found her tace api bed and « lothing ouvered 
with blood, and herself suffering greatly froww 
the violence deserited. The tamily were at 
nee maar acquainted with what had happen 

ed, and a diligent search has been instituted, 
but af yet no clue to the perpetrator of th« 
outrage bas been ottained.— Amherst (Mass) 
Lirpress. 


iseless, 


26, 1859. 
| SKETCHES OF A VISIT 10 CUBA, 


Havana, Deo. 28, 1958, 
Mr. Paliter : 


3. 


outside the walls of the olty, Mc, T—— 
was in despair | it waa too late for the appoint- 
meat, and he could net make the rider under 
| stand owen totake him heck where he came 








Having mentioned tm my last letter that we | “*"i"s the oy, ane comeeyumntly was deter 


| were detained from reaching the “ Ball Pight"’ 
till quite late, your readers must not anttoipate 
| a very fall description. We only reached the 
ground in time to see the last bull exhibited ; 
and I must confess I felt rather pleased than 
| otherwise. Having promised the gentlemen 
I would not ask them to retire till they were 
satiafied, | was feeling a little tmeardly ner- 
vous, fearing my sensibilities would be com. 
siderably shocked, yet 1 was not satiafied te be 
left at home. 

The exhibition takes place in a large arena 
which is inclosed by a board fence about six 
feet high; from this fence there is a suc 
cession of raised seats, capable of seating three 
thonsand persons. The upper rew of all is di- 
vided so as to form private boxes. These are 
engaged by the wealthier classes, and it ia con- 
sidered perfectly proper for ladies to attend, and 
show their approval by waving their handker. 
chiets, &o. The tamest of the balls are gene 
rally brought out at the frst and last of the 
fight; the savage ones being exhibited between. 
The one we saw was quite tame ; it was with 
dificalty they could excite him, though the 
drums beat loudly, and red flags were flirted 
in his face. The pioadors were fancifully at- 


long spears, which they would plunge into 
the ball. After they had thus enraged him 
they left, and one on foot sought to kill him 
by plunging a knife into his heart, whieh he 
eaccveded in doing. It has to be done very 
skilifully, at one blow. Then the simultaneous 
shout of the spectators is almost deafening. 
Immediately after the bull falls, four mules, 
gaily caparisoned, enter the ring, a rope is fas- 
tened around the horns, and in an undignified 
position the * Aucwimal’’ was auled" out, We 
considered ourselves very fortunate not to have 
seen more, An American gentleman who was 
on the ground early, told me he could not re 
main—the manner they aggravated the bulls 
was #0 horrible. For lnstance, they would ran 
up and with great dexterity, place sharp-point 
ed firecrackers in bis hide, which would ox 
plode while there. Every conceivable means 
to enrage them was resorted to. When they 
get too close upon one pleador, another will 
divert the attention of the ball till the firet te 
released. 
killed by one of the balls. I was told ft ts 
wonderfal to see these men who fight with 
the bully, when they trip, or a bull gets them 
down. They will lie without moving a musele, 
till another man comes to the resoue by divert 
ing the attention of the animal, 

The natives derive great enjoyment from 


would be satiated with a single exhibition. 1 
for one, am fully satiated, 

While these exhibitions are indulged in, so 
olety must necessarily suffer, The influence 
cannot be otherwise than evil, Yet | must 
acknowledge that the large assemblages here 
appear to better advantage than those at home, 
For here we see great excitement and enthual- 
aam, without rowdyim, which with as is sel 
dom the case, The lower classes here dare not 
presume to take the same Hberties as ours do 





every evening, from eight to nioe, the band 
aud on Sunday evenings the musikk 
The band stands tu the cen 


tre of the square, which is ornamented with 


performe 


ia always finest 





heantiful flowers and plants, and on the side 
walk surrounding it are promenaders enjoying 
the beanty around them—the ladies, as usnal, 
lin thelr light ball dress 
im though they 


, walking as uocon 
ant their gallante 
A line of 


cornedly 
| were in a private drawing-room, 
** volantes’’ 


occupants, retaining thelr rents, or proena 


| ling at pleasure, receive bouquete, and lend a 
willing ear to the pentle words of the gallant 
| Ms nor 

| Spending the evening thus in the open alr, 


tired; two of them were on horseback, with | 


Thix same American saw two horses | 


these fights, but [think Americans generally | 


Woe resorted to the “ Place d'Armes,"’ where | 


iw ranged along the curh, and the 
Us < ’ } 


minel apon showing it of, not neglecting « 





| always some dispute shout pay, which the 
_lantiont is generally called apon to settle. 

| Temorrow we leave for Matanasa, whe 
| again you will hear from me. A. 


j 


FORBION NEWS. 

The Galway steamer Prince Albert, at St. 
Johns, N. F., on the 17th, brings one week's 
later news. 

| Queen Victoria opened Darliament in person 
on the Srf inet. Her « h commences with 
| congratalations on the keto 
| the progress made in India. The conctusion of 
swealles in regard to Principalities, and rela 
tive to commerce with R le notioed, and 
the latter is referred to as an indication of the 
complete reestablishment of friendship be 
tween the two countries, The treaties with 
| China and Japan are oned as promiaing 
great commercial advantages. 
| Satisfaction is expressed at the abolition 
+ hy mo of the negro immigration on the 
Coast of Africa, and the in la 
tions give promise of the Gal ae of 
| the system, 
| In reapect to Mexioo, the speech saya ‘the 
| state of that Republic, distracted with «ivi 
| wars, induced me to carry forbearance to its 
utmost limit in regard to the wrongs and indig 
nities to which the Hritish residents have been 
subjected at the hands of the two contending 





| parties, They at length have carried it to euch 
| an extent, thet | have been o' to give in 
structl to the der of naval forces 





in those seas to dewand, and if necessary, to 
enforce a reparation."’ 
| Ant A expenditure for the navy is ask 
| ed for, on account of the aniversal introdu: 
tion of steam into the naval wartare. 

Among the measures promised are Parlia 
mentary Reform and anew Bankruptey Law. 

The speech t# noncommittal and almost 
silent on the war question, which caused a de 
cline in the fands both at London and Paris. 
The arta Bourse fluctuated considerably, and 
declined nearly one per cent. after ita recep 
tien. 

Lord Melville, in the House of Lords, and 
Lord Palmerston, in the Hoase of Commons, 
complained of the silence of the Government 
| in regard to the threatening state of the Italian 
| question, and other matters of interest. 

France vontinues her warlike preparations. 
The disquietude in political affairs throughout 
Kurope was on the Increase. 

News from India loses now much of ite in 
| terest. War is declared to have ceased, and 
the proceedings are little more than a man 
hunt. Tantia Topee and Nana Sahib are still 
atlarge. The Nana has sent into the camp, 
it is reported, to spare bis women and chil 
clren | = asks ho werey for himeelf, qaite an 
derstanding that he is not to have it; he denies 
having ordered the massacre of the defenoeless 
wonen at Cawnpore, Gen, Napier had over 
| taken the rebels under Peroseshah, and defeat 
ed them with great slaughter. 

Tue Mankerm. Cotton has advanced. T! 
| quotations for Uplands are gd. better, and tor 





| 


you lowe all recollection of the seasen of the 
year All ix «0 dream like -moonlivht, mus 
and flowers, witl ft winds floating our light 
lresees, how can we realize it le winter’ At 
nine o'clock the musicians form into line, and | 
playing a qn kote p, toarch from the square 
We enjoy their marching they are finely 
iritled 1 keog " t exact Ui with th 
rine! 

Ae they passed u last Munday e lt | 
counted forty wit! ra instruments ant 

hteen Aruminers, and, as they played, the 
harmony * porte t 

We have many amusing experiences, caused 
by not understanding the language scarcely a 


day paecres without some thing laughatle oeeur 
ring. Loever realize! before the incon venience 
f not being understood We have been mor: 
fortenate than many, a tay fellow traweller 


slwaye stutulbles aye 


nh eome one to interpret for 
ua We evidently fare better than many wh. 
roaming about 


their 


havea slight knowledge, and go 


witha pan ah dietlonary under arte, 


poziing themselves to pronounce, amd other 


more to understand I truly extend pity to 
such, for the disappointment depicted on their 
facwm in quite sorrowful to behold (ime of the 
main cubjeets of conversation among Americans 
ix in giving explanations and accounts of how 
they manage to get what they want. One of 
the most provoking as well as laughable cir 
camstances occurred to 1 New York gentleman 
yesterday. leing very anxions to visit a plan 
tation, he was invited to meet some geutlemen 
cloek, A. M, 


he sauntered to the door, 


et the Kevere House, at seven o 
After rising eariy 
hoping to see the clerk of the hotel, so as to 
be directed the 


knew it Was ouly a short distance 


hearest way to the Kevere. He 
yet dil not 
know Low to getto it. The clerk had gone 
vat, and wo one could be found to speak Eng 
Stopping & street volante, he got in, te 
img the driver te ‘‘yu to the 
darkey nodded assent, aud off they went. A 
ter riding a halfhoar, Mr. T——— shouted to 
the rider, telling him Revere !'? agau j 
the man motioned all right, and whipping the 
seon Mr. T 
as be found time passing, 


linh. 


Kevere. The | 


“nevere, 


deei- 





vid horse, trotted on. 


ded it was all wrony 


,and the Volante and cocupapt being trotted | 


‘Wleane and Mobile !-164.  Heeadetats firm, 
| but quiet Provisions generaliy firm, Rice 
| (Carolina) qaiet. Sagar firma. (ouflee dull 
| Lard Orin, ated sales at 5 tart! lu the Louden 
| Money Market American Secur ‘ yrbeta 
| firwn 

livenron, Saturday, Noo: The Cott 
market opened dail this morning and tl 
has beew tut littl imqguiry, ated prices are ¢ 
ejuently weak The Dreadetulls market con 
tinue qiiet but finn Tie Pr miu 
| alee comtinues fier 
biuret ‘ ' | <1 ib liere 
sundred stills for the man r apr 
turpentine In the State of North Car na alot 
while the States bordering on tl Mis Vi 
are all thhote of be et gewd ita it Tie Use 
i and tary Hititee em ¢t ease wit 
very ‘levelopiment! f t 
painting, in printing, im soap making, ated 
pecially in lighting, tte Uae seen to te ain 
} universal it forms an important & sment 
many chemical operations, amd it is estimated 

in a late communication to the I 1 s 

of Art«, that from two to three mire th 

sand tollars’ wortu is consamed annuaily in 

the Amerioan India-rubber wanulactories 

b revts Vetteet thotueamd ty tw ty two the 

ard tots have hers j rte! t i] da 
annasily for many ves pas’ almost 
clusively ‘rom the (€ nited States Sportts 
turpemtias is obtained by Uistilioe with wate 
the semi fluid ea; j howhich exades fron 

nelsiona made in the « i 


eft after fist Nation is a 

* popalariy termed reain 

his wateusivery Ure. 

abet i t ‘ * Spirits of 

j turpentine porifled by re eated distillation 

| Burning fant is a solution of reetified durpen 
tine of camphene in alcohol, the tendency 


f pine the product 
reetnetts solid, which 
or rosin Canay letie wh 


nm lamy i” a 


the turpentine a ke being diminished y 
the addition of alool (amphene and burn 
ing fluid, althongh highly inflammable are not 


a mixture, howev 
of the vapor of these say dick With atu spher 
ur is lughy esplowive, and igniting ata d 
tance, at the approach of the sughtest spark 
flame, is apt to communicate fire to the liqaids 
themecives. Burning fluid, being much more 
volatile than campheue, is much more danger 
is ‘hl of turpentine is extete.vely Gsed a> 
vent for resins in the manufa ture of var 
nish, and in the preparation of paints: also to 
sethe eXtemt tn medi ine. 


of themeeives explosive ; 


Tue dairy farm of Zadoo lratt, im Greene 
county, N. Y., kept fifty cows in 185s, which 
yielded 6,500) pounds of batter, and brought 
twenty two to twenty-seven cents per pound 
or over Bi,ott). 


RO Sav Mave rhom Sraoxe Lye.—We sex 
it recorded that a Yankee soap peddler was re- 
ently caught at sea daring a violent storm, 


' when he saved his life by taking a cake of his 


own soap aud washing himself ashore. 








ke 


— — 
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dark, | place by 2 breed, dirty-looking bandage, which 
the com- | came down so low a¢ to cover partially the 
Plexion, though the lower of Che face was | other eyebrow and « good deal of the nose. His | 
— Bo bores had wo saddle, but merely an empty | 
im meal-bag laid loosely over his back. Alto 
worn om the morn , gether, be lobed very much like s dilaphiatm! 
tng he left home. | The party did not pay much attention | 
“west be him,” sald Roney, in s low to him, wotil be rode up to Money, who was a | 
voice, as his companion bent sorrowfally over short distance ahead of the others, recosuit- | 
the corpes ; “ we'd better lit him oat, clear of | ering, aud said, 
the other bodies ani’ , “Hew do; has thee any news from Birming- 


_— 2 ee ee 





“we have just 
“Tm afraid so, Molly,”” answered Joseph, | come from there.’ 
looking up; “I'm afraid this te all that's lef | The miller gave an almost imperceptible | 
of Thomas Chantier’ (Oh, this war! thie war! | start, and regarded his companion keenly for 
what « price we're paying for 1" | moment with his one eye. Regaining bis vom. | 

“Lat me see him,” said she; hope was still | posure instantly, he proceeded to inqaire the 
strong within her, for che stil! felt eure that it news from the battle with great apparent in- 
could have been no one bat her hushand who terest. Rumey told him what he thought pro- 
had made the exchange of horses the previous dent, and the other told him, in return, how 
wight; * let me ser him! and stooping over | he had seen the fragments of the American 
the ghastly corpes, the streng-nerved woman | army scattered over the country and along the 
made « careful examination of what was ieft of | real, making their way towards Chester. He 
tte features. It was a severe ordeal, fora wo spoke in a husky half whisper, as though he 
man, that minate scanning and examining « | was laboring under a severe cold. He glanced 
dead body tying stark and blooly on 2 battle beck omee or twiee at Joseph and Molly, who | 
field, but there was too much at stake for her te | were jogging quietly along about Gfty yards | 





‘THE SATURDAY EVENING 


= —_————— 


ride by that time, and want to get to Chester: 
bat somebody will have to go with them te 
show them the roa." 
“Tl be there,”’ said Roney. a 
Il may be at home," continued the Squire, 
“ between this and to-morrow night, bat I can't | 
tell for certain. Uf | come in dinguise, Molly, 
don't know me, even if there le mobody by. | 
Walls have cars and eyes, too, sometimes."’ 
Bo saying, the Sqaire turned his horse's 
head, trotted briskly down the narrow road, 
and was soon hidden from sight among the, 
trees. 
wards, and tn about an hour reached their | 
destination, where they found William Wil. | 
son anxiously waiting for them. 
He listened calmly to the account of their | 
aAventures, making no display of the emo- | 
tions he felt at the assuranes that his old and | 
triedt friend was alive and unhurt, for he was | 
not accustomed te give much vent to his foal. | 
ings at any time. Bet when Reney had con. | 
dade! his account, the old man took his leave, | 
and walked home slowly, with a heart filled 
with that Indefinite; simiess anxiety, which i» 
the most painful in its character, because we 
do not know whither to turn for relief from it. 
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EVA. 
WAITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVERINO Port, 
BY MRS. M. F. TUCKER 


She wae beavtiful | know, 
She was wonderfully fair. 
With the goldenest of hair 

And « bosom like the mnow 


All her ways were fall of grace, 
And ber biue beseeching ¢y 
Faull of rY and surpri 

Were a glory to her thee. 


And her lips with roses dyed, 
Were as passionately sweet 
As the kiss where lovers meet, 

Whe were parted long and wide 


But the hair is brushed aside 
From the features still snd pale. 
Like a fleecy Boating veil 

From the forehead of « bride 


And the beautiful blue eyes 
Are shut down with folded bands, 
And the tiniest of hands 

On the snowy bosom lies. 





eee ee 


| Day by day, as proposed by the artfal Ma- 
joress, did she sebmit Youngscrew to the tor- 
| ture, umtil he looked upon Swan and Edgar's 
as a fashionable Inquisition. Each night he 
siept less. Hach morning he rose with more 
bile In bis face and lees love in his heart for 
Julia Cushington. 
The present of the mantle to Mrs. M. M. 
brought on a crisis. 
Mr. Y. repudiated his engagement and fled to 
| France. Old @. threatened him with an action 
\for breach of promise, and compromised for 
| £10,000, with which he presented his son-in- 
| lew, the captain, on the day of his wedding.— 
| Panch's Pocket Book. 


AN EARTH-BATH. 


FROM HOOG's LIFE OF SHKLLEY. 





My uncle, an old clergyman, had lived many 
years in a damp parsonage in the New Forest, 
and he was sorely afflicted with rheumatism. 
| He was advised to consult Doctor Graham, who 
| was then all the fashion. He did so, and was 
| persuaded by him to take an earth-bath ; he 
| actually took one, and he thought it did him 
| good, and was likely to be of great service. 


shrink, and she went through it bravely. 

The two men, with the soldier, stood a little 
apert watching ber the former in painfu! sus- 
pemse, the latter with a kind of mechanical in- 
difference ; presently she arose, and, turning to 
them, sald calmly, while a quiet look of happi- 
ness beamed upon her face, 

*' This ie not my bushand,"’ 


CHAPTER VII. 
Ay OLD ACQUAINTANCE 


“ This is not my husband''’ No. Her hus 
band had vot been killed, nor even wounded, 
im the fight. He hed escaped without a scratch , 
and Roney, who had fought like « demented 
tiger the day beforw, and had killed ontright 
half a dozen men, without the slightest soruple, 
felt somehow uncomfortable on acoount of the 
soldier he had shot when he thonght he saw 
the Squire fall. To be sure, he was an enemy, 
and in open battle, bat then he had killed Arm 
deliberately and of set purpose; and when he 
had found that it was all a mistake, and that 
the strong reason which had induced him to do 
it, waa no reason at all, he had an uneasy feel 
ing that somehow a life, unnecessarily taken, 


was on hie hands, and that he had, fn some | 


way —he was not exactly metaplysician enough 
to ace exactly what—been guilty of a wrong in 
this particalar homicide, Ile had no compune 
thons, whatever, as to the other half dozen he 
had dismissed to thelr aovognt a they were kill. 
ed im the rash and excitement of hand-to hand 
fighting, and he had ne very distinct recollec 
tien about them. There had heen none of the 
Venomous concentration of wrath in their case, 


which he had brought to bear apon thik one Roney dashed alongside, and stopped with o 


suddenness which brought the roan upon his | 


unlucky red coat. 
Koney was not given to analyzing his feel 


ings, however, and did not trouble himself | 


about the matter, contenting himself with the 
refection that the man wae an enemy, at any 
rate, and bad killed an American, so some 
body ought to have put au ead to him. 

The search being thas happily unsuccessful, 
the party mounted again and proceeded home 
warts, not without some oarlous and suspiel 
ous glances belng turned upon Neney and 
Freckles, about whom there seemed something 
familiar to more than one of those whe Pred 
them as they crosset the fleld, and by whom 
they would have been recognised at onoe, had 
it mot been for the coat and hat provided by 
Wilham Willeon's forethought. These, with | 
the exceelingly meek and demure look which | 
Roney arsumed, baffled their scrutiny, and car- 
ried him safely beyond the lines and beyond | 


pureutt | 


before the vague suspicions he had 
excited had assumed a definite form. As soon | 
a they were clear of the Hritirh, Joseph Chan | 
diet asked Molly how she decided eo positively | 
that the body they had found was not that of | 
his brother Thomas; for he had been very 
strongly lnpressed with the resemblanoe 

I thought it was Thomas myself, at first," | 
said she, “and | ‘moet made up my mind that | 
somelealy else had changed the horses, Bat 


then | found a scar over ane evebrow: an old 
soar andl knew that Thomas had nothing of | 
that kind besides, there was a good deal of | 
gray through the hair, and | knew that Tho 
mas hadn't a gray hair in his head 


ted KH le wotnebod y alee 


I'm satin. | 


Poor man! | hope 


he has no wife expecting him home.” 

They rode on for some time in silence, en 
gaged with their own thonghts Joseph per. | 
plemed and worried at what he considered his 
brother's treason, and the dangers, open and 
concealed, to which it exposed him the wo 
man thinking ever the sad scenes «he had 
passed op the field whieh, now that her main 
anxiety about her husband was removed, came 
up befere her vividly, im all their ghastlimess 
and Roney, alternately thinking, with a kind 


low-soout would turn up, and what would be 
thelr next move, and every now and then re 
membering that he was sitting in the saddle in 
& manner very unbecoming the hat aad coat 
he wore, and trying Gret one pocket and then 
the other, to see if his pistols were well con- 





t 


The country was then much more thickly 
wooded than it is now, and Roney kept a sharp 
look out for stragglers as they passed along, 
hoping he might meet some one he knew, of 
whem he might ask for news of the Squire. 
He saw more than one skulking slong in the 
woods, who, be was certain, belonged to the 


army, but they were too far of t be spoken | 
we, 


and every ome, as s00n a he saw them, 
dove rapidly into the recesses of the woods, 


| quod news! Come along. ' 


| all at onee, and the reaction had come. 


| aml the Syaire gently disengaged himself from 


| bebsind, and ot last asked Roney if he knew | 
them. loney told him who they were, and 
what thetr errand had been. 
The miller seemed greatly interested, and 
asked many questions about Molly's behavior | 
under the trying cirenmstances in which she | 
had been placed. He appeared to be much | 
struck with the description that Roney gave 
him, whieh be did in fall, from the time of 
| their starting, for there was something about 
| the stranger which disarmed, in some measure, 
| the caution with which the young man had at 
| first addressed him. By this time they had | 
passed the belt of woods, and had reached the | 
open road. 
“That's a wife worth having,’’ said the 
stranger, and then looking around, and sowing | 
they were alone, he added, ‘a Quaker coat, 
| with a horsepistol butt sticking out of the 
| pooket, don't look well, Koney.’’ 
Roney almost bounded out of the saddle in | 
hin astonishment. The stranger's volee hal 
| dropped from the strained, husky tone in | 
j whieh he had been speaking into the deep, | 





| grave voice of Syuire Chandler | 
He looked at him for an instant as the bandage | 
}and patch were raised, disclosing leneath the | 
well known featares, and the black eyes and 
brows of his old friend, with no sign of injury | 
about them, and then without a word, whee!- 
| lug Freckles in the tracks, sunk the spurs into 
him, avd darted off like a rifle-ball towards his | 
companions in the rear. 
The latter had stopped when they saw hin 
leap up in the saddle so unexpectedly, and 
Jomeph was 





| were now preparing for Might. 
about turning hie horse's bead, with many 
miagivings, however, as to his power of es- 
jeaping with the double load he carried, as 


| haunehes 

“Quick '!'’ exclaimed 

‘quick! come along."' 

| ** What's the matter !'’ inquired Mrs, Chan- 
dier, ‘is there any danger, Koney !"’ 

* Danger! No,’ said be, eagerly, ‘no 


the young man, 





The hore was pat into a sharp trot, and ina 
fow moments they reached the spot where the | 
stanger was waiting. Neither Molly nor Joseph | 
hal the slightest idea of what the good news | 
was to consist, and when they had reached the 
spot stood looking for a minute or so, blankly | 
at each other, aud at the dusty stranger who 
had upset Romney's equanimity, 

The latter, afer a pause, and a glance around 
to see that noone else was near, slowly took 
off the old hat and bandage. 

Molly looked at him wildly for am instant, 
aud then, with a sa@eam of joy, sach as women | 
will indulge in, she slipped down from the pil | 
lien ow which she had leen seated, and run 
ming to her husband, who had already dis 
mounted, fung her arma around him, and 
clung te him with her head on his shoulder, sob 
bing aud laughing together in a most unjusti 
flably hysterical manner considering her age. | 
Bat the strong restraint which she had put 
upon her feelings before, was now broken down 


She soon reoorerad her composure, however, 





her grasp. He replaced her on the pillion be 
hind his brother, and, replacing the mage} 
and the old hat, mounted his own horse, and 
they proveeded on their way in company. 

“* What do you intend te do next, Thomas !'’ 
inquired his brother 


“TH keep in the neighborhood ef the 


Hefore he reached the lane which led to his 
ewn house be was overtaken by Koney, who 
hal stayed behind to put away his horse, and 
now came hurrying up, anaious to get rid of 
the peacefal coat and hat in which he was stil! 
disguised. 

* Don't worry about the Squire, Uncle Wil 
liam,’ sald he, as he noticed the old man's 
anxions face; ‘he's not going to ron his head 
into a noose yet awhile. It's not likely any- 
body else will know him, when his own wife 
didn't. You kuow | rode alongside of him, 
myself, for a couple of hundred yandas, talking 
with bim all the time, and hadn't an idea it 
was anybody | knew."’ 

* Bat spose somebody showd know him acd 
betray him: a hundred pounds is a great 
temptation; thee knows very well what would 
be the end of it.’ 

“1 know they would hang him fora apy; 
but I'm not afraid of anybody seeing Squire 
Chandler in the wheezy old miller we met at 
the corner,’’ sald Roney, laughing; ‘‘ and be 
tiles, even if he did, he would be afraid to try 


} it, there's too mach risk." 


How risk ('’ inquired the farmer. 

** Rink of his life; more, certain death. He'd 
be hunted down like a mad eog. Do you think 
a traitor like that could escape me and Dick 
aul Jem Gilmer, and twenty more who would 
be on his track like blood- hounds ?'' 

* Roney, Roney,”’ said the old man, solemn 
ly, ‘‘ thee is talking wrong and wild, and wick- 
edly. ‘ Vengeance is mine , | will repay, saith 
the Lon.’ If the thing is done, leave the 
punishment to Him. Thomas is in His hands, 
and there we must leave him.’’ 

Roney was somewhat abashed at this unex 
pected reproof, and, having no anawer ready, 
remained silent, until they entered the house. 


“Sally,’’ said William, as she raised her) 


head at their entrance, ‘ here's a young friend 
who brings word of Thomas Chandler." 

** How's thee do?’ said Sarah quietly, as she 
rose and held out her hand to the yeung maa, 
who still kept on his hat; ‘I hope thee has— 
why it's Roney!" she exclaimed; “ where on 
earth did thee get such a dreas a4 this ‘'' 

“IT made him take Abram’'s hat and coat,’ 
salt her husband, ‘‘ before he started for Bir- 
mingham this morning. I was afraid he would 
be known by some of the soldiers.’’ 

“And it wae well for me he did, Aunt Sal- 
ly,"’ said Roney; ‘if it hadn't been for them 
I wouldn't have been here now." 

* Does thee think they suspected thee /'' she 
inqnired. 

“No mistake about it; we didn't leave a 
minute too soon," 

Well, I'm glad they didn’t stop thee," sald 
she; ‘ but what about Thomas ’"’ 

Roney told her, in substance, what has al- 
realy been related, concerning the battle, and 
his subsequent meeting with the Squire, giving 
a graphic account of the battle eo far as he had 
seen it; omitting, however, all allusion to his 
own particular homicides, expecially with re 
gard to the anlucky red-ooat he had shot by 
mistake, She knew he had been engaged in 
the battle that he conkd not help telling, bat 
she asked no indiscreet questions about his own 
personal exploits in it. 

Verhapa the most absorbed littener was Sam, 
whe had come im after feeding the pigs. He 
stoml with mouth and eyes wide open, wrig- 
gling all over, and convulsively drawing up now 


lone leg and now the other, as Roney described 


the various exeiting scenes he had witnessed in 
the the ht, and going through a rapid succession 
of climaxes, which he manifested hy ramming 


From her lips the rose is fed, 
And the yearning sweetness there 
Like « mist dissolved in air, 

Gone forever—+he is dead ' 


| My uncle often regretted that he had not reso- 
| lution enough to persevere ; but it was exceed- 
, ingly unpleasant. The patient was led into 
| the doctor's garden; there he took off his 
. Wo ACDYDY rag | clothes behind a screen, stri himself stark 
HOW JULIA'S ENGAGEMENT WAS | Situss Darin esse aaoed ita bole in the 
BROKEN OFF. ground, just large enough to contain him; in 
| what posture Ido not recollect, but I think 
“will never marry Mr. Youngscrew, be- | standing. Karth—finely sifted vegetable mould 
cause he is rich as Crawus,"’ said Julia Cash- | —was gently filled in quite upto the collar- 
ington, bursting into tears. | home, the head and neck being free, and re- 
* You shall never marry Capt. Montgomery: | maining out of the ground; the arms were 
because he is poor as Job," said oll Cushing: | buried, being placed close to his side. The pa- 
ton, bursting out of the room as Mrs. Major | tient being fairly in the bath, the screen was 
Manager entered it. | removed, and he commonly saw other persons 
“Good gracious, Julia, what is the matter?” | round him in a like situation with himself; 
said Mrs, M. “Why your eyes are as red 88 451 he passed the time, as well as he could, in 
ferrets, aud you'll burst the buttons off your | ocoversing with them—for it was necessary to 
polka if you sigh so desperately.” remain three or four hours in the earth. 
And Julia told her all, “how she loved a} How cold he must have been!’ a lady re- 
bold dragoon, with his raddile, bridle, long | paw wry 
sword,” and little more than his pay, how ber)  (,,, 4), contrary, the sensation of heat was 
father refused to have him fora son-in-law, | 1g: oppressive ; there was an unpleasant 
and how Mr. Youngyorew, a stingy, gingery, feeling of suffocation, and the perspiration was 
bandy-legged bouby had proposed and been ac- profuse. When the time prescribed had ex- 
cepted by old Mr. Cashington, The case seem- | pired, the screen was placed around him, the 
| ed desperate to Julia—not so to Mrs. Major | bather was taken out of his grave, and well 
| Manager. | rubbed, and he was allowed to put on his 
| “My dear,” said the old campaigner, “dry | clothes and depart. It was s0 disagreeable, 
your eyes and leave all tome. Dress yourself | 4), 44 my uncle could never summon courage to 
as becomingly as you can, receive Mr. Young- | undergo the operation a second time ; but seve- 
serew with nods and becks, and wreathed | 4) of his friends had taken an earth-bath fre- 
siniles, and then—" quently, and they thought that the process was 
“Then what ’"’ exclaimed Julia, opening her of great use to them. 
beautifal blue eyes to their utmost, I have seen persons in the earth-bath my- 
“And then we'll take him out a shopping. | self, 1 well remember going with my uncle 
My nieces Arabella, Emma, and Clara are the first time he consulted Doctor Graham, A 
| going, a* you know, to join their brother in| man.servant, in a splendid livery, received us, 
| India, and I have promised them part of their | and conducted us into the garden, and we saw 
outiit, You shall bay all under my <lirection.”’ | tore what seemed to be a bed of caulifiowers. 
** But what has that to do with my marrying | 1; was the age of wigs—of powdered wigs—and 
Charley—!I mean Captain Montgomery.”’ there were several old gentlemen buried up to 
“Oh! it's at Charley, is it?” thought Mrs. | the neck in the groumd, with the head only to 
M., ‘then there is no time to lose. There's ®/| te seen above the earth, and a well-whitened 
knock at the door, and there is Mr. Young- wig upon it. The footman led my uncle up to 
sorew and his brougham. Do as I tell you and | one of the most considerable of the wigs, and 
trust to my experience.’ | introduced him to his physician: ‘This, sir, 
Julia, like a good girl as she was, obeyed | is Doctor Graham.” For the doctor took a 
her knowing old friend, and presently appear- | pat), every morning himself, to encourage his 
ed looking more beautiful than any lady in the | patients, and shone forth on the surface of 
Book of Fashions. Youngserew, (who, by the |), other earth as the higgest of the big wigs. 
by, was quite as bad looking as Julia had He could not feel my uncle's pulse, for his 
painted him) stood agape with admiration, and | 21... were interred as well as his body ; but 
actually perspired with eostacy when the ladies |». looked at his tongue, and asked him very 
solicited his company to Swan and Kigar’s. many questions, in exact accordance with the 
The clock struck one as they entered that para- | practice of the college, and finally he preseribed 
dise of women. Mr. Y. would have retired, | 4) garth-bath, which shortly afterwards my 
but the ladies knew that he had taste, and de- 
sired the benefit of it. They were soon seated, “How dreadful!” all the ladies exclaimed, 
and the solemnity began, Dress after res | with one voice; “it must just be like being 
was opene |, discussed, and rejected. With a buried alive! Were there any women there ?’’ 
patience worthy of the cause, did the highly! Not when I was present, certainly; and I 
reapectable young cnrate-looking gentleman | rather think that females did not take these 
behind the counter Lo seek to satisfy his fasti- ' baths: and yet I recollect that the advertisements 
dious customers, and at length succeeded. 

















uncle took. 


strongly recommended them to ladies as an 

Mr. Youngserew thought the price (he said unfailing remedy for sterility, inasmuch as the 
so days afterwards) a stiff'un, The ladies had! warth would surely impart to them some por- 
searvely made it a question. {tion of its fruitfulness—the earth being the 
| Then the trimmings. | fertile mother of all things. 

Twenty yards of ribbom at two shillings a 
yard! 

Mr. Y. couldn't understand for what it was 
Wanted. | 





BATTLES OF THE REVOLUTION, 


British,’ said the Squire, “and watel their | his hands saddenly to the bottom of his 
motions; this disguise will anawer my par. | breeches pockets, and springing his parenthe- 
pose, I should think,” he added, with a grave | tical leg» out like two bows, and then straight- 


smile at the rewolleetion of Reney's asteni«h 
ment. “1 don't think any of them will be 
likely to know me im it.” 

“ But | hepe you are not in danger, Thomas,"’ 
aaki his wife, anziousiy. “What is the need 
of wearing a disguise at all !'' 

‘Lam in just so much danger,’’ he answer. 
ed, with the grave, almost stern calmness 
which belonged to his character; ‘') am im just 
so mach danger that my life will pay for my 
being known here. | am watched en all sides. 
1 have beem asked two or three times this 
morning if | knew where Syuire Chandler couki 
be found, and by men that | knew to be tories, 
every one of them. And James Hammend tol! 
me that the British (heneral had found eat who 
ia was that gave him the slip at Jederis's Ford, 
and had offered » handred pounds to anyboly 
whe would bring me in." 

“Oh! Thomas," exclaimed Molly, “what 
will you dor" 

“LT don't imtend to let them bring me in, 





appreacbed Darlington's Corner, | it won't do for me to be riding along the reat 
however, they were met by a horseman, who | bere with you; there are too many people astir. 
the Wilmington Road, just as they | I must leare you now," he added, checking 


." exelaimed her husband, quietly: “ bat 


his horse as they came to @ narrow road that 
led off Into the woods, “and I must say fare. 
well. Keep a good beart, Molty; I'l! not run 
\\mto amy danger that I cam help; Gghting’s 
not my basiness now. Roney, | want you to 
Teet me at Dilworth's to-morrow 

ral of our wounded men have been left there 
at the tavern. Some of them will be able to 








| they were. 


ening himself up again with a shake to takea 
fresh start at listening. 

le was deeply impressed with the fact that 
he was looking at a man who had actually been 
in a real battle, and was nevertheless there, in 
his veritable bedy, amd not as a ghost; two 
things which his froultiee were utteriy unable 
to recomcile in a satisfactory way. 

Beveral of the neighbors dropped in alse, 
and Romey was kept through the greater part 
of the evening narrating his story, and answer- 
ing, a well as he could, the multitude of eager 
questions with which they plied him. Abott 
nine o'clock, however, he took his leave, asd 
went back to the Squire's dwelling, where be 
pasted the night, sleeping the sound sleep of 
fatigue until about sunrise, when he went to 
the barn to look after Freckles, and found the 
tack horse im the stall, reeking with sweat, 
and the mare gone. He knew what it meant, 
and without saying anything, he quietly rab- 


bed him down, gave both horses their feed, and | 


went im to breakfast, where he told Mrs. Chap- 
dler of the fact. After breakfast he returned 
home, and in the evening rode to Dilworth's, 
where he met the Squire, who informed him 
that the army had left Chester for Philadel- 
phia the day before, and that the wounded 
would have, in conseqmemes, \o remain where 


SF One of the Enest specimens of laconic 


1 advance, follow me; if I fall, avenge me; if! 
flimoh, kill me." 








Sixty yards of braid at one shilling a yard! | A correspondent of the Norfolk Herald has 
Mr. Y. began a sum in mental arithmetic! | taken the pains to compile the following table, 
Twelve yards of lining at sixteenpence a | Showing the comparative losses of life sustain- 
wand} elin the Battles of the Revolution. He says 
” ook gracious! Could she have got as much | be may have made some trifling errors, but 
as that about ber, as there she sat apon the | that the statistics are mainly correct. The | 
chair before him’ If so, how wuch of that table should be preserved for fature reference : | 
glorious heap was Swan and Edgar, and how | British. hae. 
much Julia Cushington ° | Lexington, April 19, 1775, 273 85 
Twenty-four enamel battons at two shillings | Bunker Hill, June 17, 1775, 1860 403 
each! | Flatbnsh, Aug. 12, 1776, 40 200 
By jingo! She had twenty-four on her dress | Whiteplains, Ang. 25, 1770, 600 400 
at that moment, for Youngserew began to count Trenton, Dec, 25, 1776, leu na 
them. | Prineeton, Jan. 5, 1777, 400 00 | 
Skeins of silk! sewing cotton!' gimp!!' | Hubhardstown, Aug. 17, 1777, new) nu) 
whalebone !''! hooks!!!!! and eyes!!!!'! | Bennington, Ang. 16, 1777, mM) 100 
Youngscrew became mute as a fish. He felt | Brandywine, Sept. 11, 1777, ae 1100 
inclined to scream when the curate asked, “‘If) Stillwater, Sept. 17, 1777, wo 850 
that was all to-day" ‘All."’ Mr. Y. should | Germantown, (ct. 4, 1777, 600120 
think so—and did. | Saratoga, Oot. 17, 1777, (eur.) 6572 
The clook struck four as the trio left the | Red Hook, Oct. 22, 1777, uw 32 
shop. Mr. Youngscrew, pale as white sarsnet | Monmouth, Jane 2s, 177s, 40130 | 
at the scene he had witnessed, the ladies ra-| Rhode Island, Aug. 17, 177s, 270201 
diant with the consciousness of having fulfilled Briar Creek, March 10, 1779, 13 40 
so far their woman's mission. Stony Point, July 16, 1779, aon 10 
“We shall see you again to-morrow!” said | Camden, Ang. 16, 1780, 75610 
Jalia to her admirer, with one of her very | King’s Mountain, Oct. 1, 1780, a0 “6 
sweetest smiles, ‘at eleven !”" | Cowpens, Jan. 17,178, 0 72 
Mr. Youngecrew, who stattered slightly, could | Guilford Court House, 1780), 532 400 
only bow his rapture and depart. | Habkirk Hill, April 25, 178°, 0 400 
‘Dose number one,"’ said Mrs. Major Mana-/ Kataw Springs, Septs §, 1780, CLD 550 
| ger; ‘we will make Bmuma’s purchase to-mor- | Yorktown, Oet. 17, 178, (sar.) 7072 1200 
| row, the day after that Clara's; the next day | — 
you shall make me a present of a mantle, and!  Rusricus wrote a letier to his love 
possibly you do want something for yourself, | And filled it full of warm and keen dosire 
| eh, dear?” | He hoped to ratsr a fame—ond so he did ; 
| Of coune she did—whoever knew a girl of | The lady put his nonsense im the fire ' 
twenty who did pot! - ————_ ——_—_- 





A POET OF NO PARTY. 

One of those poets who love to glorify what- 
ever power happens to be in the ascendant, 
and who, under the Bonaparte regime, found 
themselves well reWarded for their meanness 
and their pains, called upon M. de (i: one 
morning with a copy of verses, to which was 
attached an order on the Imperial treasury. 

This was three days after the birth of Na- 
poleon’s som and heir, the King of Rome. 

M. de G— had nothing to do but to pay 
the order; nevertheless, at the suggestion of 
the author, he read the verses. The Pay- 
master remembered the refrain, which was as 
follows :— 

“If ferce barbarian hordes should e'er invade 

This land, of science and of art the home, 
Then will each Frenchman draw his glittering 

blade, 

And die, or conquer, for the King of Rome.” 


M. de G———. did not think much of the 
verses, but he paid the order, which was for 
5,000 frames. 

Some years afterwards, when Napoleon was 
at St. Helena, end the Bourbons were, to all 
appearance, firmly seated on the throne of 
France, the Dake de Bordeaux was born. M. 
de G cared little about that, but he re- 
membered that, on the youmg Prince’s bap- 
tism, a gentleman, with silvery loeks, and at- 
tired with all the elegance of a French noble- 
man of the old school, entered his office with a 
roll of manuscript, to which was attached an 
order for a sum of money. 

M, de G thought he remembered his 
visitor, and, on opening the manuscript, he 
at once recognized certain verses which it con- 
tained : 


“If fierce barbarian hordes should e’er invade 
This land, of science and of art the hope, 
Then will each Frenchman draw his glittering 
blade. 
To save the Duke of Bordeaux and the Pope.’’ 


The poet had become a royalist and a devout 
Catholic ; but the scale of payment for compli- 
mentary verses had diminished. Nevertheless, 
he received from M. de li the comfort- 
able sum of 3,500 francs. 

Years passed by. Barricades were erected 
in the streets of Paris; Charles X. was driven 
from the Tuilleries into exile; Louis Phillippe 
ascended the throne, and in due time the Count 
de Paris was born. 

The day afterwards, M. de G was sit- 
ting at his eternal desk in the Secret Service 
office, when a gentleman in a wig, with an 
umbrella under his arm, entered. He pre- 
sented an order with the usual accompaniment 
of verses :— 


| 


| 














| If fleree barbarian hordes should e’er invade 
This land, of science and of art the fount, 
Then will each Frenchman draw his glittering 
blade, 
And rally round our well-beloved Count.” 


This time the order was only for 1,500 
francs. 

The “‘last of the kings’’ had started from 
his palace in a hack cab, attended by his 
minister, attired asa footman. The Republic 
had been proclaimed in the midat of all kinds 
of rejoicing and noise; the Secret Service office 
had been abolished, but M. de @-————- still 
retained his desk in the National Treasury. 
One afternoon, while he was balancing the ac- 
counts of the nation, he was interrupted by 
the entry of a decrepit old man, who, during 
the intervals of a cough, addressed him as fol- 
ows :— 

**Citiaen, I am aware that the Secret Service 
Fund no longer exists, bat I feel it my duty to 
celebrate the Republic gratuitously.’’ 

The verses ended with the usual hypothesis 
of an invasion :— 





| * And if some savage horde perchance invade 
| Our cherished France, fit soil to tempt such 
band, 
| Then will each Frenchman draw his glittering 
blade, 
To guard the altar of his native land 








**Stop,’’ said M. de G ‘Here are 
twenty francs for you out of my own pocket. 
Now listen to some verses of mine after the 
| model of your own refrain, for which you have 
| now been paid four times. 

* As base, subservient writers still infest 
This land, of charlatans and knaves the prey, 
iT really think the etate would find it best 
To pass some law for sending them away 
The poet looked astonished and left the 
room. Unfortunately, M. de G ‘s reproot 
had no effect upon him. When the Empire 
| Was established—the Prince Imperial born— 
and even when the (irand Duke Constantine 
| visited Paris, the mercenary rhymester varied 
| his eternal refrain (in the latter case, substi- 
| tuting Russia for France and so on.) From the 
brother of Alexander II. he received a snuff- box, 
| valued at 1,000 francs. 

The King of Bavaria was made the object of 
asimilar attention. "He gave all he could af- 
ford—a diamond breast pin worth about 30) 





At present the poet who has given such won- 
| derful proofs of impartiality is very poor. He 
is really in want of a set of teeth, but he de- 
| fers purchasing them until the arrival of the 
| Rmperor of Russia, who is sure, one of these 
| days, to make his appearance in Paris, and who 
| will be duly honored with the presentation of 
a copy of verses of which the most remarkable 
portion will be the refrain. 


' 


| Power or a New Ipra.—Observing a method 
| of taming wild horses which rather takes the 
| wind out of Mr. Rarey’s sails, I beg leave to 
| mention a way which a late dear friend of mine 
| saw practised in one'of the streets of New York, 
| to overcome the of restive horses. 
| He sawa gentleman in a light wagon, whose 
| horse would not move for all the flogging he 
could administer to him. At length a cartman 
went up to the gentleman and said, “If you 
please, sir, Ill make him go.” ‘ By all means,” 
said the gentleman. The cartman went to the 
kennel, and filling his hand with mud, ap 
| preached the animal and well-rabbed his nose 


Mr. Youngscrew went to bed that might, but = 2@~ The failings of good men are commonly | with it, upon which he set off as quietly as pos- 


not tosisep. Mental arithmetic again engaged | more published in the world than their good 


| sible. My friend being anxious to know what 


his attention for many hoars, and when he did | deeds ; and one fault of a well-deserving man | had induced the cartman to administer such 4 
speech on record is that of Rochejaquelin ; * If | dose it was to dream of ready reckoners and | shall meet with more reproaches than all his | novel method to overcome the horse's obsti- 


| demons in white chokers.”" 


| Need we dwell over ourstory’ Ne.  Wl-mature. 


| virtues praise: such is the force of ill-will and nacy, was informed, “Ob, it gives him a new 
| idea, sir.” 
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TO JEANNIE. 


WRITTES FOR TRE GATUEDAY BVERNIVG Poer, 
pY MAGGIE C. HIGBY. 
For the sake of the light that used to lie 
In those gentle eves of thine ; 
For the sake of the smile that long ago 
Made lip and cheek divine , 
For the sake of the faith that has blessed my life, 
Like a flower in the wilderness, 
I never will turn my heart away, 
I never will love you leas. 


For the memory of your loving words, 
And the pleasant songs you sung, 

In that golden time when life was new, 
And you and I were young, 

I cannot see your scornfal lips, 
And the frown upop your brow, 

For the heart that loved you truly then, 
Will truly love you now. 


Oh, Jeannie, Jeannie’ I will forget 
That the world has made you cold, 

That pride is written upon your face 
In letters strange and old ; 

I will only remember the olden love 
That made your smile divine, 

And filled your eyes with a nameless charm, 
When they looked into mine. 


THE KISS. 


Give me, my love, that billing kiss, 
I taught you one delicious night, 

When, turning epicures in bliss, 
We tried inventions of delight. 


Come, gently steal my lips along, 
And let your lips in murmurs move— 
Ah, no '—again—that kiss was wrong— 
How can you be so dull, my love’ 


‘* Cease, cease |’ the blushing girl replied— 
And in her milky arms she caught me- 
‘How can you thus your pupil chide ; 
You know '' was in the dark you taught me'’’ 


THE EBONY CASKET. 


FROM THE RECOLLECTIONS OF A GOVERNESS. 
IN FOUR PARTS.—PART I. 


WHITTRN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Pogr, 
BY SYDNEY HOLMAR. 


‘Margaret !"’ 

I started. Mr. Hairstone’s usually low tones 
were so sharp and quick. 

‘*Margaret! never, while you live, dare to 
touch that vase again !’’ 

Margaret looked up in astonishment, still 
playing with the chased handles of the ebony 
casket. Her uncle rose from the deep bayed 
window where he had been sitting, and came 
towards her. What was there in her childish 
willfulness to make his lips even turn white, 
and his hand tremble’ I watched him in 
silence as he took the quaintly carwed vase 
from its stand, and stood looking at it with a 
curious look of doubt and fear. 

“What shall it ever be to you?’’ he said, 
sharply, forcing the child to look at him.— 
“That, at least, is not yours! cannot be! never, 
never!"’ 

He pushed her roughly away, and went, with 
his tottering step, back to his seat. Margaret 
came to me, her sallow cheek flushed with an- 
ger, and her great brown eyes brimming with 
the tears she would not let fall. She drew a 
cushion beside me, and sat quietly down at my 
feet, watching her uncle. We were in the 
library, Mr. Hairstone’s own domain. It was 
a large, oaken-panelled room, built in the 
Elizabethan style, filled with quaint old furni- 
ture, and lighted by narrow casemente of stain- 
ed glass. From beside one of these casements 
Amy sprang up, and came bounding across the 
room to her sister. She looked at her for an 
instant, and then calling to her uncle to attract 
his notice, began to approach the casket in a 
half shy, half defiant dancing step. Nothing 
could have been more winning or gracefal than 
the fairy child’s movements, as she climbed 
up and placed her little hand in triumph on the 
casket. Mr. Hairstone was possessed of a quick 
perception of the beautiful, and I saw his frown 
relax as he called her gently to him. It is sin- 
gular that whenever I remember Margaret and 


self, had constituted the family at Hairstone 


sent from home for several weeks, and re 


Stamford. 
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| Laid mot Uke the bey, Qnthetpew 


feas—why, I scarcely knew. He was a new 
comer in the family, for one thing, and I never 
easily became reconciled to strange faore. Then — 
his quiet, subdued, watchful manner contrast- 
od disagreeably with (ilbert Hairstone’s open, 
joyous frankness. The lad was unfeeling, too, 
I thought ; never seemed moved by the impa- 
tience or the censitiveness natural to bis age. 
I had never known any one so intensely still 
as he was—so undemonstrative ; be pPuzalei, 
perplexed me, and the annoyance this caused 
deepened into dislike. 

I remember, when the Hbrary was deserted 
that night, how I sat by the smouldering fire, | 
thinking of the strangely-differing characters 
beneath the roof of Hairstone Hall, and won- | 
dering how the little domestic drama of which | 
I was the mute observer would end; I remem- | 
ber, too, how, as the flame flickered suddenly 
up, and flashed into the dark corner where 
stood the ebony casket, I started to see the | 
wild, grotesque figures carved on it gleam out 


vase or urn, of ebony, carved into wild, ara- | 
besque figures, that bespoke its Moorish origin. 
These was 6 cata dll alten Dabetiaeet-| 
ed it with the fate of an ancestor of the Hair. 
stone family, who had wandered, in the Umes | 
of the Crusades, into Morocco, and whose foul | 


not how, which declared that by some mysteri 


depended on this antique piece of carving.— 

Whether influenced by this vulgar prophecy | 
or not,  & cuties aes i, ane eae | 
the vase with peculiar feelings. It had never 
been opened to my knowledge—no hands but 
his own ever touched it, and I had seen him, 
though usually the most placid of men, start 
and shrink as with some horrible foreboding 
when he by chance came near it. 

But I dismissed the idle wondering from my 
mind, as I thought of the change which I fore- 
saw ere long must take place in the Hairstone 
family. It was now four years since I had en- 
tered the Hall to take charge of the education 
of the children, Before that time I had never 
seen Mr, Hairstone; I hed heard of him as an 
old man possessed of great wealth, of rare 
keenness and sagacity, and of most eccentric 


habits. 
He had never married, had spent the greater 


part of his life in travelling, and had returned, 
old and feeble, to find no voice of those dear to 
his boyhood to welcome him home. Hairstone 
Hall, at the time of his return, was vacant. 
His eldest brother, George Hairstone, had been 
absent from England many years, and no trace 
of him could be found. The hall and the ea- 
tate of Clintwood attached, remained in charge 
of trustees for his use or that of his heirs, 
should any ever appear to claim it, That 
George Hairstone himself never would return, 
was the common belief; for few doubted the 
whispered rumor, that the mental aberration 
under which he had suffered in his youth, had 
returned with renewed violence, after his de 
parture from England, and that he had died a 
raving maniac in one of the asyluras of France. | 
His brother John, on his return, occupied the 
hall, and there collected the remaining mem- 
bers of his family around him. The children 
of his only sister, Margaret and Amy Loworth, 
were orphans, as also by a singular coinci 
dence, was the son of his youngest brother, 
Gilbert Hairstone. These children, with my- 





Hall, until a year before the period when my 
story commences. Mr, Hairstone was then ab- 


turned, bringing with him the boy, Philip 
He volanteered no information re- 
specting him, but the impression became cur- 
rent, I know not how, that he was the child of 
a friend whom Mr. Hairstone, from charitable | 
Yet very soon | 





motives, intended to educate. 
my attention was excited by the incessant mi- | 
nut+ watchfalness with which Mr. Hairstone | 
regarded him. Who could the boy be, or what 
was his past history, thus to rivet the constant 
unvaried scrutiny of a man like Mr. Hairstone ? 
Not unfriendly scrutiny either, it seemed to 





Amy as children, it is as they looked at that 
moment; Margaret crouched on the floor at | 
my feet, her pale face upturned, her cheeke | 
still wet with tears, but her eyes bright with 
admiration of her sister, who stood airy and | 
light as Titania's self, balancing herself on one | 
foot ona pile of dusty volumes, the crimson 
sunlight falling like a halo upon the delicate 
little head with its crown of golden ringlets. 

‘Come to me, child,’’ called Mr. Hairstone. 

Amy paused to look exultantly at her siater, 
and then sprang towards him and into his 
arms, pushing away, with childish petulance, 
the book he had been reading. 

“Unele, you are unjust,’’ exclaimed a voice 
from the window, and Gilbert Hairstone rose, 
and coming hastily forward, threw his arm 
around his cousin Margaret. She burst into a 
passion of tears, sobbing child-like, with a com- 
plaining cry of “Gilbert ! Gilbert!” Mr. Hair- 
stone was silent fora moment, his keen gray 
eye passed slowly from one child to the other, 
then he said, in a quiet tone, 





| the great power of wealth should be placed 
only in the hands of those whose stern integ- days of the autumn approached he ssemed to 


be, nor suspicious, but keen and thoughtful. 
There were times when I saw this rigid regard 
relax, and to my surprise, fancied that the 

- } 
cold, shrewd old man could scarcely repress 4 
But such 





barst of irrepressible tenderness. 
momenta were of short duration, and were | 
evidently unmarked by Vhilip himself—who | 
concealed every feeling, if indeed he possessed 
any, beneath his cold yet sad reserve. Had | 
Mr. Hairstone’s intentions of simply educating 
the boy been openly declared, his peculiar 
manner towards him would not have attracted | 
my attention; but, knowing the eccentric | 
character of the old man, I sometimes appre- | 
hended another result. I thought it probable 
that in choosing an heir for his large property, 
that he would be influenced but little by ties of 
blood. I knew him to hold the opinion that 


rity and firm will, would enable them not only 


to use it rightly, but to use it to the fall ex- 
tent of its capacity for power. He had never 


“Yes, Gilbert, you are right—I am unjust! | concealed that his object in thus collecting | 


But if Amy did not irritate you as she does, I | 
doubt if your sense of justice wotld be so 
keen !"’ | 

He drew Margaret to him, and passed his, 
hand slowly and caressingly over her hair, but | 
said nothing wore. I saw her leave him soon 
and stand alone by the casement, looking drea- | 
rily out into the wild moorland, over which the | 
evening shadows were gathering fast. Gilbew | 
went and stood beside her. She was a lonely, | 
gloomy child always, and it pleased me to see 
the kindness of her cousin Gilbert to her—I 
hoped that some of the sunshine of his nature 
might brighten hers. That influence, and her | 
eager love of her sister Amy, | thought would 
some day, perhaps, make her a more cheerfal, | 
loveable woman than her girlhood promised.— 
As I turned my eyes from the two dark figures | 
in the window, I saw that other eyes than mine 
had been watching them; I had not seen be- 
fore that Philip Stamford was seated, half- 
hidden, in one of the dark recesses by the fire- | 
place. 


around him the scattered members of his | 
family, was to choose an heir from among | 
them. Common rumor had given the pre- 
ference to Gilbert. And he, I thought also, 
thought himself sure of sucoess—I use the 


| word success purposely, for with all of Gilbert's 


frarfkness of manner, I thought he was fully 
aware of the importance of attaching his uncle 
to himself—or rather of appearing to possess 
the character which he knew the old man 
most valued—that of truth and justice. ‘(iil- 
bert also knew that should no claimant for the 
hall and manorial estate appear before a ver- 
tain number of years, he would be the legal 
heir. I mast confess that all my silent, clove 
attention to the bearing of events in this do 


| mestic drama, was not entirely that of a dis- 


interested spectator. Margaret was my favorite, 
and I dreaded that her uncle would fail to see 
the real beauty of her character under ita re 
pellant exterior. That she was unattractive, 
unpleasing in p and , Lcould not 
deny. Amy, om the contrary, was one of those 





bright, clinging, loving creatures, who uncon- Before | could reply the hesitating manner | lence had he committed to have cansed this | his umele’s heir. 
sciously attract love as if it were their right, a was gone; he had summened his failing ener. | fatal ond! 


favorite plaything with all but her coustm (iil- 


bert, whose trifling interests and hers seemed | 
always to clash. The winter passed slowly on. | 


Kvery day Mr. Hairstone’s physical stremgth 


gies together. 

“Mrs. Courtney—diilbert! What of him’ | 
You know what I mean. Will he prove a true 
man, or has the curse of the Hairstones fallen 





But conjecture was useless. We) 
placed the nearly lifeless form on a bed, and | 
until morning broke used every means to re | 
store him to consciousness, bat im vain. The 
day passat slowly on. The only evidence of | 


are entigely informed om that point." 

‘* Certainly, madam, assuredly; as soem as 
the bere assemble my knowledge will ne leng- 
or be my own. Ah, there is Gilbert new, with 


grew less. Yet with this exception the usual on him! The curse of the Hairstones. ‘The | life which he gave, besides his uncertain breath | his cousin Margaret. A youthful attachment 
ealy 


routine was unbroken. Never by aword, had he weak heart aud the failing hand.’ You need | ing, was a slow, groping motion of the hand, | there, madam! Of 


yet defined the futare position of Philip Stam- | not answer me; | know—I know," shaking bis | as if he still tried to grasp at something which | 


ford. Silent amd steadily the boy pursued his head slowly from side to side, and looking in- | still escaped him. 
| night, and the time of hin feet attack ap-|‘‘a fine, manly boy, Gilbert. Master Stam- 


usual course of study, seeming to feel no inte- 
rest in any one around him, nor ever alluding 
to his past history; excepting once. 


Une cold evening, in early May, | heard the | 
children's voices in the front drawing-room, | 
and went in. Gilbert and his cousins were | Mand’s eyes." 
standivg in front of a marble bust of a beautt- , 
ful woman, from which Margaret had just re- | old song | had never heard before. ‘Look 
moved the veil which usually covered it. Philip | there!'’ he said, suddenly throwing up his 
entered the room from the lawn as I did, and | 
came towards them. | 


**My mother,"’ said Margaret to him, in a 


low whisper. He silently removed his hat and | 
amid the darkness. What was the mystery | stood beside her. Forgetful of our presence, | ing of dread I always felt near it almost over- 
connected with it? I rose and examined it the lonely dreaming girl stood motionless be come by the greater terror | now felt, for Death 
more closely, though with a weak, superstiti- | fore the bust, her hands clasped, her head | | thought must be near at hand when the slow, 
ous feeling. It was a casket in the form of a | slightly bowed, and her deepeyes uplifted with | calm mind of the old man wavered so wikily. 


an eager longing as though they had power to | 


summon the living mother, whose marble like | 


ness was before her, from the land of darkness 
to her side, I have noticed in some faces even 
of children, a strange prophecy of suffering. I | 
saw it in Margaret's now; read as if I had the 


and bloody deeds were yet told in whispers by | gift of second sight, in the pale, earnest face, a | sald, ‘so it reads, and so it shall be. Do not 
the village gossips. A dark red stain of blood | forewarning of sorrow yet to come to her, of | touch it,'’ he exclaimed, as | bent more closely 
upon it gave this tale yet more significanes.— | sharp, leathly pain in store for her, such as | over it, ‘It has the heart's blood of » mar. 
There was a belief that gained currency, I know | life's sternest angel sometimes sends upon a | dered man upon it. It brings misery to all 
Why he sends it, we shall know | who have not the Right. Call Philip to me." 
ous link the destiny of the Hairstone family | only in that land where all things are not for- | I turned trembling, only too happy to sum- 
gotten. But I read in the face no courage of mon any one to my relief. As | crossed the 
endurance, vo power to resist. I foresaw no | long apartment I heard the sound of stifled 
elastic rebound if once the strong spirit was, 
crushed. } 


human sonal. 


The look had passed as I watohed her, 

* Philip," said Amy, suddenly, ‘‘ where is 
your mother?” as Gilbert, with # cold criti- | 
cism on the carving, covered the marble, The — 
boy started, then turning quickly from the fire | 
where light fell on his face, and after a mo- | 
ment’s pause, said, quietly, 

‘She is dead." 

“And your father, Philip?"’ said Gilbert, 
quickly. 

I felt almost angry with Gilbert for asking 
this, it seemed coarse and unfeeling. 

“You know,’’ he continued in a light tone, 
‘we know of nothing about you, but your 
name."’ 

Philip looked up; he did not shrink from 
the light now. Hi free was a shade paler 
than usual, bat hix eye waa clear and steady 
as he turned to Margaret, and said, without 
even glancing at Gilbert, 

“T am a poor boy, Miss Loworth: poorer 
than you think; I have nothing to call my 
own—not even my name.”’ 

Bomething in his voice caused a silence in 
the room. Clear and fearless it rang out, yet 
there was in ita depth of untold and keenly 
remembered suffering. (ilbert stood, nervous 
ly tapping his foot on the floor; then glaneing 
out to the dark corridor, suddenly held out his 
hand to Philip, saying, in his boyish way, 

** Well, Philip, you are a gentleman, at all 


’ 


events.’ 

‘*Not what you call one,’’ said the other, 
carelessly disregarding the offered hand; and 
lifting his own, brown and coarse, he placed it 
beside Gilbert's, smiling oddly at the contrast. 
Amy laughed. 

‘Perhaps you are a nobleman in disguise. 
Philip yon know the song Margaret sings, 
* Philip the King.’ "’ 

The children laughed with her, and did not 
hear their uncle who entered from the corridor. 
He seated himeelf among them, and joined as 
he often did in their jests and laughter. After, 
awhile | olwerved him place his hand on 
Philip's head, and throw back the massive hair 
from the low, broad forehead, and then glance 
carelessly at the firm yet delicately cat lips. | 
knew that he was a believerin this new science 


| of reading characters by the shape of the head, 


and wondered what he saw in Philip's to cause 
his eyes to soften into so bright and gentle a 
smile, and why he hummed softly to himeelfa 
fragment of Margaret's old song, ‘‘Vhilip the 
King."’ 

Something in the trifling scene that had pass 
ed had insensibly altered the porition of the 
boy with the others. Gilbert treated him with 
& perhaps exaggerated politeness. Amy, who, 
childlike, had what we laughingly used to call 
her aristocratic instinets, showed to him more 
petulance than before. 

I saw no difference in poor shy Margaret until 
the party broke up for the night. As I’hilip 
passed heg she suddenly took his hand in hers 
with a emile that made her almost pretty. His 
face grew crimson, his lips closed a little more 
firmly, then drawing his hand away with a low 
that would not have disgraced the haughtiest 
head, he left the room. 
I saw his whole form tremble convulsively. 

A year was gone. The change | had antici 
pated was come at last. Mr. Hairstone was 
dying. His strength had failed gradually, bat 
his mind had given way at once. Ax the cool 


Yet as he passed me, 


rally. He would sit for hours looking out at the 
far-off sea-—dimly gleaming through the pur 
ple hills—and muttering to himself of men and 
scenes Of which we knew nothing. 

It was at the close of a chill, melancholy day 
in October, I had been walking alone in the park, 


; and came in oppressed by the dark desolate 


ness of the scene without—the mournful! wa! 
ing wind, and the moonless night that was fa. 
ing heavily. I entered the library. Mr. Hair 
stone was alone. I saw, I fancied, a change in 
him since noon when I had seen him last. He 
was crouched, rather than sitting in an im 
mense easy-chair, wrapped in a soft robe of 
leopard skins, from amid the folis of which 
his pale face and glittering eye peered strange 
ly ont. 

“It is cold, Mra. Courtney,”’ he said, stretel- 


ing one withered hand to the fire. ‘‘Cold for 
October. Where are the children’ Cold out 
in the forest where I went today. Yet I have 
walked there in October—and the ean shone 
warmly. That was long ago, long ago. I! did 


‘pot walk alone then, you know, not alone. 


Yet it is natural; the young should troop to 
gether in the sunshine, the old cre-p alone in 
the cold. Where are the children’’’ 





temtly in the mouldering ashes. 
“Philip has not read to you this morning f"' | 
| said, hoping to divert him. 
He caught at the name. | 
* Philip!—Philip !—his mother's eyes-— 
The motion of his head cease|, 
and he tried to sing with a broken breath an 


hand. | d and saw behind me the ebony 
casket. ‘'‘Look,"’ he continued hurriedly, 
* read it—aloud,"’ 

| rose and approached it, with the foolish feel- 





*“ Read it!t’’ 

I stooped down, and to my surprise found, 
that among the black antique carving upon 
the urn were golden Moorish letters dimmed 
with age. 

“The Power shall be with the Right,"’ he 


breathing, and a dark figure glided hastily be- 
fore me and was lost in the darkness of the 
great hall. 

*“Philip!’’ I called aloud, my dislike of 
him suggesting that he was the intrader— 
“Philip!” 

He answered from @ farof apartimnent.— | 
Still uncertain as to whether the dgure had | 
bwen his or not, I preceded him into the library. | 
Mr. Hairstone was leaning back in his chair, 
every feature bearing marks of extreme ox- 
haustion. His hands, relaxed, hang helpless at | 
his side. Philip went to him, spoke to him, | 
chafed his forehead and hands, but in vain, the 
only sign of consciousness he gave was an im. | 
patient and constant shake of the head, The | 
boy stood thoughtful for an instant—then | 
turning away approached the organ which | 
stood in the end of the room, and, seating him-— 
self, touched a few wild notes, I listened in | 
astonishment as the melody swelled into a | 
solema peal which vibrated through the vault- | 
ed ceiling. As the first few notes sounded Mr. 
Hairstone looked up startled. Then slowly his 
features grew calm, and his eye regained its 
light and vigorous glance. These were the 
sounds of music, then, which | had heard | 
night after night issuing from the gallery. 
Until now | had never known that I’hilip pos- 
sessed the power which )« appeared to have 
been in the habit of exercising, like David for 
Saul, to drive away the evil spirit from the 
mind of the dying man. I remained in silence 
listening. He waa evidently improvising — nor 
could I resist the impression that the story 
which the tones bore to the ear was that of a 
human soul in a deadly strife with sorrow. 
They sank with a wailing moan, then rose | 
with a flerce ory of exultation, sobbed and sank 
fitfally away. Then came a pure, clear tone, 
deep and full, rising slowly and steadily | 
through the discord of complaining, till it ab- | 
sorbed all the rest, and then dissolved Into a | 
majestic hymn of solemn grandeur. 
aud silently left the room. Aa I passed the old | 
man he smiled and bowed with his old courtly | 











L rose | 


yrace-—saying, 


I shall tell him all to-night. It is time-—now,”’ 
My own chamber was one of & long suite im | 
mediately above the library. I sat br the fire, 
listening to the deep, strong sounds of music 
These ceased at last, 
of Mr. Hair 


clear, steadier | 


that rowe indistinet!y 
and then | heard the weak volew 
stone in earnest tones, and the 
tones of Philip. 
heal upon the pillow, and then my sleep was 
broken and distarbed 

away, andl perfect stillness 


It wax late before I laid my 


The volees soon dind 
reigned through the 
Wearied with excitement, | slept at | 
Sore 


when my sleep was broken by a wild, fearfu 


last profoundly. hours bad passed, | 
ory that rang through the house—the ery of a 

human being in the last extremity of pain and 

terror, It was repeatel, and then followed a 
faint, sobbing moan, There was a silence deep 
as death for a moment, followed by the noise 
of the «tartled househol!, a mingled discord of 
outeries and exclamations. Throwing a man 


tle around me, 1 ran down the corridor, and 


| reached the door of Mr. Hairatone's room, to 


which a common impulse had led all the ter 
rifled family. We entered 
cant, but had evidently been occupied. Mr 
Passing 


the bed was va 


Hairstone was nowhere to be seen 
hastily through the room, | pushed lack the 
Velvet curtains which divided it from the | 
brary, aul entered. A few ashes still amou! 
dered on the hearth the wind from an open 
door at the further end caused the lamp to 
flicker, a dim shadow passed rapidly across a 
white pillar, and moved towards the door. I 
eageriy followed, lifting the lamp «till higher, 
but the shadow was gone. It might, after all, 
have been -but the uncertain glimmer of the 
light upon the crimson hangings 

A seream of terror from one of the maids 
caused me to turn to the corner near the fire 
place. 
vered by the robe of «kins, waa the form of 
Mr. Hairstone, his face rigid with fear, his 
hand outstretched vainly a« if to grasp some 
dark object which lay before him I wtooped 
down and lifted his head. He «till breathed 
but it was only a convulsive life in death. Ie 
had been struck by paralysis, and before him 
lay the fatal ebony casket, the dim red «tain of 
blood glowing luridly in the flickering light of 
the lamp. I’bilip was beside me, kneeling by 
Mr. Hairstone. As he raised his hand, acxi 
dentally he touched the vase. | saw him 
shudder as he turned away. Wasa his the dark 
retreating figure that | had twice that night 


There, lying on the ground, half 


| looked clearty around. 


| an a reward, only harsh words and bitter re- 


And if it were he, what deed of vio |. 


As evening deepened into 


proached, he grew calmer, his «yes opened and | 
Amy's sobs seemed to 
disturb him. He looked up inte her sister's 
pale face, and tried in vain to speak. Gilbert 
bent over him with a draught which the phy. 
sician had just prepared. The old man's whole 
frame trembled in hia desperate effort to artica- 
late; his hands beckoned convulstvely, bat 
whether to repel (Hilbert or call bim to him we 
could not tell. 

‘*Unele,"’ eried Gilbert, with @ stifed moan. 

Mr. Hairstone's eyes flashed, and an agonised 
spasm distorted his face, in his desperate of- 
forts to articulate. 

* Philip!" at length broke forth in « shrill 
scream. 

Philip bent over him, his face white and 
rigid. Could it be guilt, I thought, that gave 
that look to se young a face, With a waver- 
ing grasp the old man placed his hands on the 
boy's shoulders, and for a moment summoned 
all his energies to speak, but hia tongue would 
not obey his will; his strength was gone; his 
hands fell to his side ; his eye glazed, and there 
was a dewp silence. Then the fearfal death- 
rattle was heard, a convulsion passed over his 
face, and we heard a husky whisper, which 
Philip canght and echoed bitterly, of “ Lost! 
lost t"’ 

Philip laid the gray head softly back on the 
pillow. Dead! The long life was over, with 
ite light and darkness, its countless hopes and 
fears and paina, ite myriads of longings, am- 
ditions and disappointments, dimly shadowed 
forth to human eyea—gone out inte the vast 
Night, to return no more forever. 





The week was over in which the body lay in 
state. The open windows admitted the bright 
sunlight into every part of the house, from 
which a few hours since the slow and sombre 
procession had borne the corpse of ite master. 

I had watehed the dark train aa it moved 
down the park, through the majestic clumps 
of forest trees, and then turned to quiet Amy, 
whose passionate grief had drawn forth the 
sympathy of every one, Morning broadened 
into noon, the bustle of the return from the 
funeral had reached even our distant apart. 
ment. Then, as evening approached, it died 
away, leaving the house as silent as ever, I 
knew that In a few moments we would be 
summoned to hear the reading of the will, I 
looked for Margaret. She waa sitting alone, aa 
usual, in her customary crouching attitude, 
her head resting on her hand, looking out on 
the park, with the deserted, lonely look that 
her face always wore, What would | not have 
given ever to have heard from her lips one 
burst of hearty, childish langhter’ Bat the 
child's Infancy even had been a sorrowful, 
friendleas one. The relative to whom her mo 
ther, when dying, had confided her, was a 
stern, high tempered woman, and during the 
latter years of her life Margaret had nursed 
her faithfully and uncomplainingly, gaining, 
proaches. She had grown old before her time, 
Bhe locked ont on the world even at her age 
with a half-defiant, halfimploring gaze. Had 
she possessed a strong, self-reliant nature, | 
would not have dreaded the fatare for her, 
but she had no strength in herself; she looked 
around always for some human love to lean on, 
aud failing to find it fell back hopeless and | 
hambled | 

A servant summoned me to the library. The | 





from the child'« face, | led her down stairs 
We entered the room, and found it oeeupled 
by a tall, thin man, in Mack, standing by the 
A table drawn into the middle of 


freplace 
and ink, | 


the Moor 
gave a business-like air to the quaint old room 

“Mr. Crofta’’’ 
I recognized Mr. Hairstone’s legal adviser. The 


on which were paper, pen 
1 sald inquiringly, thinking 


thin man bowed formally, and went through | 
the eame salutation to Maryaret, whe shyly 
hid bere if in a farolf corner Amy, whose 


grief was nearly forgotten, went up to the black 


spectre and, shaking back her cloud of enrl 
Claimed him a an 1 acpuaintanee 
“Ah. my little lady lowe, my delicate Ariel 
he exclaimed, peering throngh his greem sper 
tacles at Amy, and ander them at ler stater 
Then taking theta off, he fily rubbed then 
with his coat-rleeve, favoring me with a cool, 
critical glance from bia uneovered eyes ‘A 
| charming hold, tudeed, madam, he sald, 
slowly dropping the worts one by oue, as Amy 
darted away her loss is a great one, and ours 
also 
| bowed silently, net kuowing what else 
to de 
‘Not,’ he continued, tapping one hand 


with his spectacios, and speaking in a doubtfal 
tone not, however, so great to the public as 
it might have Leen 

He pausel for a rep y, aud went on, reoriy 
ing none 

“Oar lamented friend was net popular— not 
popular, L regret to say. As he should have 
been, | mean, as his great talents, his audoult 
od talents, Mr. Coartney, and shrewd jad 
made him. He had the re 


in fact he was comsidered to 


ment should have 
putation of being 
have been—ah, rather isolated in his disper! 
tion—I mean selfish, to use @ common word, 
madam 

The last sentence was pronounced in rather 
an interrogative form, | simply said 

“Mr. Hairstone was a kind friend and lil» 
ral patrom, farther, | have no means o! judg 
ing 

“Ah, truly Lagree with you, madam, « 
. and our young friend, (Hilbert 
f have so long 
inherit 


tirely, entirely 
he whom the public 
does he, too, 


liairstone 
denominated the heir; 
his uncle's open, generous temperament ?"’ 

I felt @ little irritated at the lromieal tone in 
which he spoke, and paased a moment before 
replying. Then, disregarding the direct ques- 
tion, said: 

“Gilbert is, | believe, generally considered 


| ever, the clear, 


and his nephew Gilbert, he de« 


course, 
frieudabip, a¢ you say—very netasal, very 
proper. Ab!’ his spectacies were om again ; 


ford, | presume f’ stepping rapidly fewand to 
shake hands with Philtp, amd them tallim: beck 
to his position maar me, and 
notonous, low tone, 

at the shadowed corner 
face and tall, slight figure were alsest esnecal- 
ed, and then at the opea casement at the dark, 
stardy form of Philip, whe steed with felled 
arms and beat head. 

“Young Stamford is a relative of Me, Hair- 
stone's! You do not knew f'* 

He stopped baled. 

‘1 would have thought so, from the dreep of 
the eyelids—a peculiar trait that—yet the eyes, 
siugular expression there—not the Hairston 
oyes."’ 

It wae my turn te question now. “ Mr. Hair- 
stone was reputed to be possessed of great 
wealth. Were the reports exaggerated !” 

“Slightly so, madam. His property was 
principally in consels. Upon the hall, you 
are aware, and the estate ef Clintweod, he had 
no claim." 

“That descends intact to the heirs of the 


H 


ters, on coming of age, into the full possession 
of the estate.’’ 

“For whom are we waiting f"’ said (Gilbert, 
in « slightly authoritative tone, which | had 
never heard him use before, 

“ For the witnesses of the will,"’ replied Mr. 
Crofta, dryly. 

The silence remained unbroken until the ar- 
rival of these gentlemen. Mr. Crofts, with an 
alr of important solemnity, drew his chair to 
the table, and slowly broke the seals of the 
folded parchment before him. 

‘Our lamented friend,"’ he said, clearing his 
throat, ‘dictated this will to me some two 
years past, at atime when no doubt cond be 
thrown upon the clearness of his reasoning 
powers—to speak plainly, when the anfortu- 
nate mental infirmity which, in the very latest 
part of his life attacked him, had not made ita 
appearance."’ 

He paused, and then unfolded the long do 
cament, Not a sound was heard in the apart- 
mont, save the rastling of the paper. I glanoed 
around. The eyes of the two strangers, who 
were seated near the table, were turned with 
observant curiosity upen the children, whose 
destiny was so dependent upon the revelations 
of the next few minutes. (ilbert stood in the 
shadow, as I have said, yet Lcould «ee that im 
spite of his usual nonchalance of manner, his 
eye wandered nervously from one member of 
the group tothe other. Amy, a little fmpress- 
od by the solemn, business-like air of the opre- 
mony, had settled herself on a cushion at my 
foot; her sister, half covered by the falling 
curtain, sat by the window dreamily looking 
out Into the pure October sunlight, now and 
then glancing rapidly at (ilbert. Directly in 
frout of her stood Philip, perfectly still, except 
for a convulsive working of the muscles of 
his mouth, which alone betrayed the tension 
to which every nerve was drawn to command 
his usual composure. [saw that his eye was 
fixed with an Intense, peculiar meaning apon 
some Object in the distance, and turning, saw 
inadark recess, behind « pillared arch, the 
ebony casket. What mysterious link was it 
that bound the fortunes of these children to 


“Tam better, Philip will remain with me. | time had come, then: so, smoothing the hair! this antiyue vase! 


Hut Thad neo time to wonder The momen 
tary pause waa broken by the dull tones of the 
lawyer, as he proceeded, after a searching 
glance around the reom, te read the long, and 
~uMment At last, how 
foree of Mr. Mair 


ityle broke throauh the mis 


to me, antatelligible dé 
vigerous 
stone’ ty: loud of 


law terms, and the meaning became apparent 


After a formal enumeration of each division of 
hia property, hie prose wodled to devise lewacies 
to many friends and dependents, As the guar 


es, Margaret and Amy Loworth, 
led that 


removed to the 


dian of his thes 


bert shoald iniumediately be 


university, while his deine remained under 
my charge, or that of some ejaally competent 
to be selected by Mere. Anne Vicars 


person, 
the widow of hic uncle, whom he thereby « 


cited to asaume at once the care of the hal! and 


ita lnemates At the expiration of three vear 

when Gilbert should have attained his majo 
estate, with the exception of the 
to be divided 


fhis nephew 


rity, hia whole 
lega ies already mentiouel, was 


into three equal parts, for the ae 


fiillert Hairstone and } nieoes, Maryaret 
an! Amy Loworth 
A murmar of comment arose an the 


group at the tably He tapped with his pencil 
impatiently 

tlemen, | have not yet concluded, 
afiuel to one 


At the expiration of thie years 


Stay, eer 
A comlition is 
It reads thus 
from the time « 
of October, I desire that a meeting of those who 


f these legacies 


fmy death, or om the Isth day 
were present at the reading of my will may be 
held in Hairstone Hall. Should my nieoe Mar 
garet then ratify and comply with the engare 
mayit of marriage between herself and ber 
cousin, the rightful heir of Hairstone HMal!, 
which ithas been my earmest wish to see a 
complished, she enters imunediately into fall 
possession Of athind part of my estate. Should 
she, however, from any cause whatever, refuse 
to enter into this comtract, she forfeita her in 
heritance to the last farthing, and her portion 
shall be eyually divided betweem her sister 
Amy and (iillert Hairstone. To my wani, i'h 
lip Stamford, [ bequeath my blessing, and as a 
memento of one who loved him, the casket of 
ebony and its contents, praying him to remen- 
ber, in the darkest hour of Life's darkest day, 
the motto thereon engraved, ‘The Power shal! 
be with the Right.’ ” 

Theu folowed some lega! formulas, te render 
the testament more binding, and at last it was 
over. There was an embarrased silence. Thea 
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2 oS ES YP something might accomplished, and all | to colleges for the benefit of 
Gilbert rose, and with an easy grace that woul | ANECDOTES OF ABERNETHY. | "retem vere since bin. A lady to whem be | THE MYSTERIOUS DISAPPEARANCE | SS°SNIO* usar. wach as have already bern | ant the mechanic arts, has passed both houses 
Bet have discredited s man of the world, thank- un ww tas pe Gin oats: OF MRS. BRANNAN mentioned, were rife in the community. Not | and awaits the action of the President. It al- 
ed the witnesses for their trouble, and pressed | “I had heard of your radeness before I came, one of them, however, has proved to be in any | lows 6,000 acres for every representative. The 
BY WALTER THORNBURY. ” It will be remembered that on the 2th of and the established | Homestead heretofore noticed, is 
devtinet. bat | hardly expected this. - correct, beyond Bill, now de 
them te remaie est morning. Thay — "dbernathy anowered nothing, but went on 2017 last Mrs. John M. Brannan, wife of Capt. | Kote that Mrs. Brannan went to Staten Island | scribed as being really a free farm bill 
and after some desultory conversation, bef (he | ’ ‘ A ’ °° Brannan of the (. 8. Army, mysteriously dis- | i the 7 o'eleck boat, on the evening of the| On the 17th, the recusant witness, John 
Hall, Mr. Crofts alone remaining. | De. Join Abernethy was benevolent, and 4: his books and handed her the prescription. ry Her husband, was then at Key 20th of July, there spoke to Mr. Caroll, as Cassin, who had failed to answer the sum. 
4 weve epaitabte adjestment of Mr. Hair | Honsht It Be merit to be oo. To poor students | + What am I to do with this?" she said. ent, Florida, on daty, and Mrs. Brannan wes | sisted, and got into « public carriage, nothing | mons in the printing investigstion, was 
could nothave bt Wat kind and comsiderate—om one occasion, | «Anything you like; put it im the fire, if residing with her mother, the widow of Col. whatever as to her whereabouts has boon as. brought to the bar of the House and 
stone's often, | think, modem. I fret \aterview, giving « young aspirant s please,”’ growled the bear Crane of the U. 8 Army, at Chelsea, on Staten | isined. ed himeelf of contempt, after which be was 
been devisad,”’ he said, throwing himself back | * * ° | yoo ’ “ Island, Mrs. B. remained at the North by ad- When the efforts so made thus fruit- discharged from custody. The ill reg u- 
tm bts easy chair, and taking off bis epectacies, | fer Meket to all bie lectures. His much! The lady, high tempered, or bad tempered, vice of ber brother, Dr. Crane, of the army, Capt. by advice of his counsel, | lating postage on pers was taken up 
| glanced towards Philip whe had remained S¥eerd roughness was the rewult of an irrite | or hurt, laid the fee on the table, and threw who suggested this course as indispensable to on the 27th day of enuacy lest, inetitated 8 . The House then went into Com. 
the with his head still bowed | be, eettled hatred of sneering, Battering pro the prescription, rolled up into an angry pill, the restoration of her health, which bad been | Loy complaint before L. H. , | mittee and took up the Army Appropriation 
e ame pesition, fools, and hypocrites. He became neither t aa 4 seriously impaired by a fever contracted while | 7 pon _on Staten Island g | Bul 
upon bis breast pie, ay , | inte the Gre. A y om her into the she was with ber husband in Florida. One re- the belief that his wife had been murdered On the 18th, the Army Appr tion Bill 
“Ab! my young friend, Philip! YouI pre | °F ner cynical, but chronically im arm* 1,41) preesing her to take back the fee or walt ,ult of the fever had been the rendering of her On this « thorough investigation has been had, was discussed in Committee of the An 
Seme can enter upou the possession of your in againet affectation and deception. He had ° fo, another preseription. She, imexorabie, —- eye ke enter the Geectien of Delproot, Esq., | amendment protecting the military reservation 
heritame without farther delay" time for such fovleries, and so set his fort 0% huged inte ber carriage and drove of. People en pn ae ny meen District Attorney of Richmond coumty, aided = rejected. eo 
The boy roased himecif and silently ap- | them as mere vermin of the mind. Smovth, | wore generally too sore or toe dull to feat the “Win Mrs. Brannan disappeared she was in Tek gmbh ey _ ¢ lwevet pay ayy 
=. fooliah people, whe had never roughed it, did | warm hand under this rough glove. They | Gee Cine toms vane of Ber Sow, and Bed Deve employees before and every other | ambie and resolution for the appointment of a 
“ Where ts this mysterious casket of which not like this rude plucking off of the tinselled took it for insolent, hard brutality. The married the Captain since the 16th of Bep- person who might possi light om the | Committee to in certain c of cor. 
Bat his was con. | . | tember, 1450. The only issue of their marriage And on this ocea- | ru made the members of the Com- 
* asked Mr. Croft soviety-mask. roughness slightest reaction brought up his real kindli case, has been ption 
we have heard so ofien ie. end often studied fer le a female child, named Alida, now about | sion’ Mrs. Crane, Capt. Brannan, and Dr. Crane | mittee on Accounts. Mr. Nichols’s resolution 
* Let me,” said Gilbert, springing ep with « siderate, wise, - eanitery | ness. One day 6 lady he knew was exceedingly seven years old, who resided with her mother at have given their , which we commu- | was adopted unanimously. 
mock-serious air, “suffer me te bestow upon purposes. | hurt by hie abruptness, and burst into tears. Mrs. Col. Crane's, and is now under the care of nicate herewith, es alec thet of Pickeragill and aes eke ent, el 
you the fe ora.” | For instance, to Abernethy, siwaye in & 11. instantly became kind and pationt as “oc. haan el the 2 ef the Carrolls. Y OF THE 
“top said Philip, im @ tome which for | erembling fret at “s parcel of people *h° | nurse, aad the Indy left pleased amd forgiving. |, “Puen ios Gil” pumas hia | _,2t Will be seen that Mrs. Braunan was s lady WEEKLY REVIEW 
to me with nothing the matter,"’ enters aly, Mrs. Crave, Brennan. wg of refined education and demeanor, religious in| PHILADELPHIA MARKETS 
hede farther jeting. (Hibert paused and look. mr © ™ =s ’ | This rough man, too, gave people another ree brother William and the child Alida rode toge- fond of iteretare, of @ domestic diepo-| nea Gas Antony gg! he, 
ot beck one day a ribanded, simpering, silly gemtlewo | 4.1, for abmsing bim. He bad «hasty way of ther from the house of the former to the steam- oie” affectionate and devoted as daughter, PRs pny ay er eh _— 
+ Mise Loworth—"* Philip soon faltered then man with « red-mosed, silly, tight laced deugh- | titing mem severe truths. To a fox banter bis boat landing, called the Chelsea . There mother, sister, and wife. Her relations with | the receipts, and some speculative demand 
*, with « ast 6 the two ladies se; arated from the (Mrs. family and were such as to ude | sprang up, the 
ter. Jobn looks, pufing mouth, ) | first words were her y society prec] sprang up, the market with more 
pat anne ecg teen rcrctap gen tery i “ madam ” Brannan kissing her daughter, as was her in- | 014 ides of her voluntarily separating herself | and an i om the part of some holders 
make carslons, “may I receive the casket from | Glance of contempt, aul saya, ‘ Why, | “Why, sir, you drink good deal. variable custom when they parted,) and took | from ber husband, child, and kindred, and | to realise of 1000 bbis at $5.75 B bbi for 
your hands!’ do you know there are more than thirty yeri* | « Sappase 1 do," answers the destroyer the * o'clock boat for New York. Mrs. Bran- | \ ooing them in utter ignorance as to whether | superfine, $6 for extra, and $6,25@6,50 for extra 
nd andeter.| Of bowels squeesed underneath that belt of | 67 vermin, “ what the devil is that to you!’ an left her mother in the eit to visit a friend, she was living ordead. At the time of herdis- | family. The bulk of the sales were of the latter 
Margaret looked up rtartied « ry ont ” Out to meet her on the which was to and for time ously, she | 4 . There har been a fair inquiry for the 
mined. | yous dangiter"eh-=go Same and out &, A Wterary man told him his stomach was |i iv6 for Port Richmond at 3) o'clock P. M. that | PERSIAN tet and was making arrange | *™pply of the home trade within this range, for 
“Give it to him, Margaret,” said Gilbert, | bouncer euraged, silly mother and popping, | out of orter. day. She was teen at that ferry by Mr. (leo. | nts jor « visit to Maine, and thence to = common superfine, up to $6.75@1, 60 for fancy 
with o Might leagh, “I bid you, you must obey | Mvlish daughter, almost too much offemded to) = aye said John, “I see that by your Vreeland, an eugeeme agent, shortly after the | White Mountains, with her child and her | !t*- us. r comes forward slowly and meets 
now ou know ” remetm! «or the well-earned fee. ‘iive Nature noee."" | had left, having ved too late, and was friend, Mrs. Anderson. To this visit she look- _—_ a z 200 barrels sold at, 
ad F fair play, oh, yo daughters! and there will be _— of pain seen at the same ferry that evening at 7 ef teed wih ure. She had also, by ® bbl. Corn Meal is very quiet receipts 
Margaret's face darkened to eriinson, as she 7, om, y He was a fierce and | exposer o'clock, under circumstances hereafter stated. uso with her bushand, ssttled pen have increased and the demand has fallen off. 
veso end clewiy carried the vase sevess the | leer consumption and fewer red noses from | shame. A smooth man called him in in acase Mr Vreeland knew her well, was recognized joining bim at Key West in the fall, uhit, tone — Pesnapivatio at $3,62), and 250 barrels 
room to I’hilip. He made no motion to receive | Vigbt lacing. of aneurisem, Smooth man called it pul- by her at that time, and observed that she | 400004 the season most suitable for that pur. po oat. a ai ‘ c 
it, bat stood perfectly passive, as she stooped At the hospital Abernethy was often stormy eating tamor, and had put on expensive seemed disappointed. As she did pot meet -_ pose in reference to her health. And in view on —— dene dy ees Om a 1 
: - vexed, but never really unkind to a suffer. | | mother, nor return home that night, her ab | Of this event, she had purchased farniture for ' goog we ? 
and lab! it at hie feet, There was something _— or. |sence soon occasioned anxiety; and when #0 |)... intended home at Key West, some portion the bulk of the stock here being mostly limited 
im the attitede of « master receiving tribute as | 'Ms OF deserving patient; on the contrary, tom | + What is thie?” says rough man. much time had elapsed as mis it apparently | of which had even then teem actaally shipped. ee ee ioner wage Se 
he bowed to her, amd then lifting it ep, placed | der often as a wowan. He “ rowad"’ dresser “Oh, that—that is a plaster,"’ lisps smooth | certain that she was not to return, measures She had about her person, when she went * 13,000 Sechein@ie and setae a py 9 w@ 
it in the fall light of the setting sun. Keery for carelessness or neglect, but generally from | yan. ag | je yy ty te —_ | away, only the garments she wore, a parasol, a 1,40; some inferior do at $1,30; and ordinary and 
‘ ry Yeu ta er, '° ’ a * ‘ . 2 
froling gave way to that of intense curiosity aa | motives of humanity or discipline. He was 6) pooh!" says rough man, ripping It of, ously devoted himself, enlisting the services es Sat ler buthgntt ond <a Nmend of on advance of 36. falecot S000 bacbele 
we gathered silently around him. Me paured | grateful as forgiving, and even gave his ansting | with a ‘‘ bah’ like a cannon. | of the police, of detectives, and others; inqui- taining Pa sand amount of money. ‘hee had no | Pennsylvania at 87 @ %c—closing at the latter 
& moment. The red light glittered on the | Yote to seoure his okt oppoment, Lawrence's | 4 ter, att very well," sighs smooth man, to Ho bah pas ped ome ne i ohae reticle, travelling bag, valise, or other article | rate ay beet at 82@83c; and Southern at 
othe » the Colle, « oil. J het “ , ‘pooh’ | be , Bnd otherwise Investig: wedi ~ in. | 86e. C declined 2¢ Pb Sales of 16, 
Wack araterque chasing of the urn, bringing election to the ¢ — see B souie’y | himeelf; “Wat, by Jove, sir, that ‘pooh’ blew ever might possibly furnish a clue to her where- for a similar ase. All her other apparel, trin bushels Yellow at eapene ancending ae oh 


inte rleb relief the erimaon barbarte letters. Be 
toached « epring and lifted off the heavy cover. 
It opened with scarcely a sound, | saw (il 


stooped over aud locket tote it 
was shallow, extemling but about a thint part 
of the way down in the casket, and wae appa 
rently empty, Vhilip pat in ble hand end 
drew out a emall golden care covered with 


Aberuethy was sociable, bat wot merely gregari 
ous, naturally shy, though rough, he liked a | 


twenty guineas out of my pocket."’ 


few friends with whom he could unbend and | smooth man! Bat, oh! how kind this rough 
bert's fair face tara strangely pale ax the boy | speak unwatehed, He was the ean of his | man could be! what a large heart he had! On 


| then lie down and chat or sleep on the hearth 
rug Ul! his carriage came for him. 
and the theatre were his delights. With mach | various shapes on the table. 

| love of approbation, he had the courage to | “It's all right,"’ said Abernethy ; 


ration 


* no, 


The cavity | Phere, gay a a boy, delighting to romp, @04 | one cecasion a room was preparing for an ope- 


Shakepeare | ong row of horrid shining knives and saws of 


dust, which seemed to have been for (Liy broken boldly stand up and defend John Hunter's | i arets one thing forgotten,” and he threw 


from a bracelet, as the rough links of a chaia 
Were still henging to it, He carried it hastily 
to the light and examined i. 

| looked at him, saw a strong shudder pass 
over his frame, as he glanced at it first, and 
then, to my unutterable astonishment, after a 


moment of inepreesible agitation, he burst inte | 


& flood of silent, passionate tears = Tears from 
Philip! Keen Mr. Crofts looked shocked and 
touched, I went towants him, and laid my hand 
gently on ble bead, The trom reserve of the 
boy was overcome for the moment—and the 
outbreak of long smothered feeling was deep 
and irresistible, ‘It le may mother's face,’ he 
whispered. Voor Philip! ‘(iailty or not, he 
was but a boy after all, | heard a low sigh of 


uorpeakable pain ani weerinees, and then all 


war silent. 

Come, Philip,"’ said Gilbert, in a gay tone, 
that jarred upon my ear, ‘‘come—be a man, 
do not give way to disappointmdént. Time and 
the hewr ron through the roughest day, you 
know,’ 

Philip raleed his head, and with one efort 
drove back the tear—and stood erest. His 
voloe did not even falter, as he valid, ia his low, 
* Porgive me, Mrs. Courtney, 1 
lle hesitated, then 
Tt be long sinoe I 


subdued tome ’ 
shall not offend again. 
aided, in a lower tone, 
have seen my mother's face 


Mr. Crofts cleared his throat with a cough, 
and thea said 
1 feel for wou,. Mr. Stamford The die 


postition of your guantian’s property ix rin 
It has always been supposed that you 
been furnished with the 


gular 
would, at least, have 
means of Ming yourself for your struggle with 
the world 
hase net done thi 


1 regret that our lamented friend 
Ifmy humble servioes oan 
le of any tee in letters of recommenda 
tion, oF ” 


1 de wet think 


had hiddem the winiatare tn 


Philip heant him lie 


his breast, and 


tox with one hand on the waae, look ng out 
te the ter bias Where the thick Wack 
clouds were gatbernng heavy and fast (nut 
leyoud the hills to the clouded werld, where he 
must go alone and fren dles. Out—bevend 
the clouds —« Revollecting himself he 
turned witha at tealy eve again 

Tthamk you,’ be sail to Mr. Crofts, “but 


I have been slone—tefore, If 1 have inherited 


pone of the estates oeithe® has the curse of 
the Halretones bows enicled OM bie 
And that’ 


in a tone of supprense! passion 


demanded GiUbert, suddenly, 


The weak heart aul the falling hamd,"’ said 
the other carelessly 


Tle stooped to refasion the cover of the urn, 


theories, even at the expense of his own im- abroad clean cloth over the inatraments.— 
provements upon them, his love of approba- 
tion led him net te shallow work, but excited 


j 


| him to exertion 


An olf pupil of honest -A.'s desoribes his | 1 onee 
rough bat kindly humor as, in a eublued way, 
something between the genlality of Dowton 
and the quieter moods of Manden. Even his 


ration on a Woman. 


humorous and conscious eujoyment, 

A wilserable, invalid, ailing and 
| qerulous, says to him, “Oh, Mr. Abernethy! 
I have something dreadful the matter with this 
arm. There! agh!"’ (twisting his own elbow) 
** that gives me intense pain’ (making @ face.) 

*Baht"’ says Hear Doctor, ‘ what a fool you 
must be to do it then!’ 

Of all sham, paling patients he had a special 
horrer, One hypochoudriae he told to eat 
| oysters, shells and all; another, anything io 

the house but the bel!ows and poker. 

“Oh, Moe. Grundy, that dreadful man '"' 


peovich muttered earnestly, but firmly, 


“Thope, sir, it will not be long.’’ 
“No, indeed,"’ said Abernethy, forgetting 
his caution; ‘ that would be too horrible."’ 


gentlemen, Abernethy was always unostenta 
tiously kind. He had been known to give up 
a visit to a dake to drive off to Somer's Town 
after some unknown poor man of intellect who 
had driven his brain too hard. Operations he 
considered justly the reproach of his profes- 
sion. He saved where others would have cut. 
Abernethy was essentially, and we trust we 
hare proved it, (for we mast shat the door 
enddenly on our subject,) a frare and honest 
There is a good story told by Aberne- 
thy's biographer, Mr. Macilwain, of honest 
John attending a miser, He found him badly 
dressed and in a shabby room, and set bim 
down at once as a poor gentleman. (On going 
he refused his fee, kindly, but decisively. The 
miser begged him not to be deceived by ap 
pearances, but to take his guinea—he could 
thy than even the great Hungarian Prince, It | afford it—well afford it. Abernethy, «tabbern 
was just Sytla and Charylelis ower again. Al | and mistrostfal, kept backing out and decli 
the thind announcement a black cload gathered | ping, The old gentlewan, getting vexed, forgot 
on Abernethy's brows, he slammed his book to | himself at last, and fairly screamed ont, poking 

aud wail, | it at the doctor, 

"1 will come to the Irince | | Ry —, sir, [insist om your taking it!" 

“Mr, Abernethy,’ said the I’rinee, “do you | apy _ wir, Twon't!'’ roared Abernethy, 
know whe lam you have leon keeping here! | polting out and slamming the door after him— 
the rejected guinea dropping at his back and 

‘am John Aber | inside the door, 


At lecture be never used notes and never 
| heeitated. If he wanted attention he paused 
| for a sevond or two. He was very impatient of 
interruption, aud a chance knock at the door | ja», 
of the theatre often put himout. On one cova 
sion the great l'rimce Esterhaay, who soattered 
diamonds where he walked, came to see him. 
Abernethy was at lecture and not visible, The 
Vrinee waited, fuming. He rang and called. 


Three times ‘the I'rince’’ was announced by 


the servants, who were more afraid of Aberne 





lam the l'rince Keterhazy.’ 
And | 
pethy, andl this is my man James, 


said the doctor 
James, | The stories of Abernethy'’s violence and 
a fine, stardy re | bluntaees are innumerable, but many of them 
buke for fools assuming upon the vulgar acel- | ar. sparious, The cause of his irritability may 
dent of rauk | be easily defined. A blunt, honest, pugnacious 

When « studeut was laughing, or chipping | pature falling on a shy, sensitive temperament, 
the desk, of that use! it as a coat of armor. Climate, indi- 
nethy would fix bis dreadful eye op him and | pestion, and an over-worked brain increased 


show the I'rinee the door 


Oherwive inattentive, Aber 
pay this trritative sensitivaness till it grew into a 

If the lecture, sir, is not interesting to you, | ,abit. perhaps heightened by a shrewd sense 
I ehall beg of you te walk out,” | of humor, and the consciousness of the uae of 

Nothing could make him mise lecture. He | euch a manner as a sword and shield agaiust 
went to it the day his daughter married. ('n | insolent pride. This manner of the doctor's, 
another cooasion he was being led with great | perhaps, brought more patients to the door 
reluctance across the hospital square, just at | than it frightened away. People thought the 
two o'clock, to an important coneu!tation. | rough man that every one dreaded could be 


Saddenly the staunch man-—let Us ref, as ene | trusted, They argued, he will not delay us 


‘It's bad enough,’ he added, in a low voice, | 
“for a poor dog to have to be operated on with- | Just after the Port Richmond boat had passed 
out being obliged to see those terrible instru. | out of her slip, a lady dreesed in full mourning, 


Another day he was performing a severe ope | ferry, and finding that she was too late, exhi- 
He had given her a little bited some agitation. The boat for Quarantine 
kind dram of encouragement, and the patient | had then moved from the wharf, and persons 
| Poughnese was growled out with # sense Of) Lore the knife like a Koman matron, After a| Who noth 


he island that 
fow seconds of living death, the poor woman | tithe “ge iat was bmcked to. the. 


To that deeply suffering class of men, poor | Pickeragill's attention to her. 


| the collector baving informed her that she 
| could get a carriage at the Quarantine to take 


abouts, Rewards for this purpose were offered 


Poor smooth man'—how we muat all pity | by the Doctor, and also by the Supervisors of 


the Conaty of Richmond; but no information 
as to what had become of her was obtained. 
Various rumors as to her having gone away 
voluntarily, and being at different places 


the anxious assistant had arranged a | stated, were then current, as many of & similar 


nature have been since. All of them have been 
| investigated, and found groundless. 

While the efforts to pal some account of her 
were progressing, a Mr. Pickersgill, who, on the 
day of her disappearance, resided on Staten 

| Island, communicated the following facta: 

Mr. VPickersgill left New York that evening 

for the Quarantine by the seven o'clock boat. 


| and attired as Mrs. Braunan is proved by her 
mother to have been that day, came to the 


ood the lady apprized her of the fact 


The boat was backed to the wharf, 
she came on board and passed into the cabin— 


her to Port Richmond, These incidents, and 
the fact of her being unattended, drew Mr. 
He observed 
near her, at one time, a man dressed in black, 
whom he at firet supposed was acquainted with 
her, but this opinion he soon abandoned, as 
they did not converse or communicate with 
each other in any way. When the boat reach- 
ed the Quarantine landing, she passed off it 
alone, and walked toward a livery stable close 
by, kept by a Mr. Matthew Carroll, being fol- 
lowed at a short distance by the man in black. 
Bhe spoke to Mr. Carroll, left him, and went to 
the driver of a public hack or carriage, then 
standing in front of Mr. Carroll's stable. Im- 
mediately after she entered the vehicle. Then 
the man in black, after apparently speaking to 
the driver, also got in aud took a seat beside 
her, but they did not communicate with each 
other, Just about this time, a driver of Car- 
roll's, named Daly, had started off with his | 
carriage, In which were two servant women, 
who had come down in the seven o'clock boat. 
One of the women had forgotten a hat-box, and 
Daly was obliged to return with his vehicle and 
get it. He then set off again, following the 
carriage in which the lady and gentleman were 
seated, and which was but a short distance in 
advance of him. It appears that these hacks 





in her mother's house at Chelsea. 


| These facts exclude the belief that such a 
wife, motber, or daughter, would secretly ab- 
They seem to leave no other explana- 
| tion of her fate than that her life ended on Sta- 


scond. 


kets, letters, and personal effects, were and are 





closing dull at T8c, afloat and in store. For Oats 
there was some speculative inquiry early in the 
week, but at the close there was Jess demand. 
Sales of 10,000 bushels Southern and Pennsyl- 
vania at 52(@53c—chiefly at the latter rate. 2000 
bushels New York Barley sold at 0c, and 5000 


ten Island daring the night of the 20th of July. | }, .chels Barley Malt at $1(@ 1,10 


Whether she was aseassinated for the sake of 


| the articles in her possession, or to conceal 
violence attending an outrage of her person, or 
| whether she died from the terror consequent on 


} an attempt so to outrage her, are questions 


which cannot at present be answered. The sug- 
gestions made, thoughtlessly or otherwise, inti- 


from those who know nothing whatever about 
her. If there be any person who can state, 
under oath, asingle fact calculated to show 
what has become of her, it is earnestly desired 
and solicited that such person’s name and ad- 


is nothing whatever now known to warrant the 
belief that anything can be 60 stated which will 
not confirm the theory that she is deceased. 
The testimony taken before Justice Haggerty 
shows, from statements of the husband and 


the 20th of July last; no fact connected with 
her past life, or her disappearance warranting 
their entertaining for one moment any different 
opinion. And it seems but just to them, and 
due to the reputation of Mrs. Brannan, that 
hints, surmises, or statements injurious to her, 
or presenting any suspicion as to her conduct, 
may no longer be indulged in the absence of a 
single fact to warrant them. The investigation 
betore Judge Haggerty is kept open for the re- 
ception of any proof which may be furnished 
in reference to Mrs. Brannan's fate, and it is 
hoped that the authorities may receive all the 
aid which any one can bestow in their effort to 
expose and punish what is believed to be a 
most brutal and outrapeous murder. 

—— Since the above, we see the following 
statement in the papers. We give it for what 
it is worth, supposing that to be but little :— 

‘The missing Mra. Brannan, whose fate has 
heen the subject of eo much remark, in and 
out of the newspapers, it is now said, has been 
traced to the ‘Tip-top House,’ on the White 
Mountains! There is a person ia town who is 
quite certain that he saw her there, in August 
last, in company of a couple of British officers! 


probable, bat still of sufficient importance to 





are used in the same manner as stages or 
omnibuses, and it is common for persons going | 
in the same direction to ride in them together, 
although not acquainted with each other. The 
carriages separated at a point distant about a | 
third of a wile from the landing, and went in | 
different directions, that containing the lady | 
aud man taking the road to Port Kichmond, a 


| 
| 
| 








| 


large part of which is through a dense wood. 
This revelation being made by Mr. Pickers- 
fn a complaint was, on the Jist of August, 
sis, made before Justice De Forest, of Tomp- 
kinavile, Staten Island, and an ivestigation 
had. Pickersgill was examined, Mr. Matthew 
Carroll, his son John Carroll, and all the drivers | 
and employees of Carroll, as well as the other | 
ersons Who on the day or evening in question | 
d vehicles at the landing. But it was not | 
discovered who drove the carriage containing | 
the lady and man, nor what bad become of 
driver, horses, Vehicle, or passengers. The | 
elder Carroll, however, testifled to the impor. | 
tant fact, that om the arrival of the seven 
o'clock boat that evening, a lady dressed in | 
black came to him, asked him how mach he | 
would charge to take her to Port Richmond, 


and before be had answered the question, im- | in the nature of a substitute, which proposes | 
quired of him whether he knew Col. Crane. to abolish all grades of ministers, except one, | a measure, to the absence of adequate ° 


je answered in the negatit¥e, aiding that he | 
koew the Colonei’s son, William. She then | 


warrant further inquires at the hotel where 
the mysterious lady 1s represented to have Leen 
seen,”’ 


CONGRESSIONAL. 

Senate. —During last week, the Tariff Ques- 
tien was further discussed—Mr. Hunter of 
Virginia, opposing an increase of the duties. 

In the case of the Indiana Senators, the pre- 
vious action of the Senate was sustained by 30 
ayes to 1) nays—Messre. Douglas and Broderick 
Voting With the opposition. 

The Cuba question was also further dis 
cussed, Mesers. Crittenden, Hale, 
son, of Kentucky, opposing the Thirty Million 
Bill. 

On the Ljth, the Finance Committee re- 
ported the Executive, Legislative, and Ja 
dicial Appropriation Bill. The report of the 
U.S. Commissioner to Fraser River was or- 
dered to be printed. The resolution calling 
fur information about the overland mail con- 
tract was agreed to. The Homestead Hil) was 
then taken up, but laid aside, and the Consa- 
lar and Diplomatic Appropriation Bill taken 
up. Mr. Paogh, of Vhio, moved an amendment 


and fixes the salary of that grade at #10000 
per annum, and the salary of Secretary of Le- 


dress be forwarded to Mr. Matsell, and the proof 
thus rendered will at onoe be taken. Bat there | Shoulders at 7Je, cash and short time. 


Ex. Chief of Potioe Matsell thinks the story im- | 


and Thomp- | 


aud raising bis head, met (iilbert's eyes feed | ie call him pighended—ctepped, drew out 
on him with « glauce of peculiar meaning, Bip .eme Gem Gut 66 bie thend contests end 
They stood silent a moment facing each other, growling, “No, sir; I'll be d— if 1 do!” 
the enenlty @f 0 life proigueed in thelr look: | 104, og tothe lectare theatee, That rough 


then (ilbert’s eyes wandered and fell. 
Dluntness mak evem color 
Phillip pointed to the red murder stain upon yo teens ie rae 


| with soft words, and when we are past cure, 
| pack usoff to die, forgotten, in Madeira or 
Nice. No, he will at once slip off our bandage, 

| probe as deep, and tell us if there be “ death or 
| ife."* 


left him, and he never saw her again, nor was | gation at $5,000 per aunam; bat all missions 


PROVISIONS—The trade has been very quiet 
this week. The receipts of all descriptions from 
the West have been small, but the demand has 
fallen off; sales of Mess Pork at $18.50 } bbl, 
eash and on time. In Beef no movement, except 
in a small way for ship's stores, at $15(@15,50 for 
City Packed Mese. Bacon has been in fair re- 


mating that Mrs. Brannan is yet alive, emanate | quest, but the market has been very poorly sup- 


plied, and the advance noted at the close of last 
week has been steadily maintained. Sales of 200 
casks plain and fancy canvassed Hames at 11@13¢; 
Sides at 10jc; and Shoulders at 8@Bjc, cash and 
short time. Green Suited Meats have been rather 
quiet Sales of 200 casks Pickled Ilams at 10je; 
500 tes doin salt at Ojc; Sides at 9}/@94, and 
Lard con- 

tinues scarce, end closed with more firmness under 
the European accounts. Small sales of bbls and 

tee at 124P12)c, and kegs at 15(@13jc. Several 
| lots of Country in irregular packages sold at 12@ 
| 12je. Butter has been in rather better request. 


relatives of Mra. Brannan, that they have no | Penna Roll commands 16@20; Ohio do 17@21; 
doubt whatever of her decease on the night of | 


and Goshen 22@25c. Sales of 30,000 Solid Pack- 
ed Ohio at 11@126, in bbls, and 11@12je in 


kegs 

COTTON—The market during the past week 
has been dull, and prices have ruled somewhat ir- 
regularly, but at the close there was a better feel- 
ing. The sales foot up only 230 bales, at 11@12je 
P th, cash, for inferior and middiing fair U plands, 
at 12) @13jec for Gulfs. 

BARK— supplies of Quercitron Bark con- 
tinues extremely light, and it is demanded. Sales 
of 25 bhds No | at $31(@33 ® ton. There have 
been no sales of Tanners’ Bark, and no change in 

rices 

COAL—The receipts continue small from all 
quarters, but they are ample for the demand, as 
the inquiry for shipment Eastward has about ceas- 
ed, and the inquiry for home consumption is quite 
moderate. Prices, however, remain without 
change. The prospects of an active business du- 
ring the ensuing Summer are daily becoming more 
| encournging 

COFFEE—The market is nearly bare of all de- 
scriptions, and it is in good request. Sales of 300 
bags Rio at 11j@I11ic; a small lot Laguayra at 
12}o, and Java at lic P th, on time The receipts 
this week comprise 1136 bags Laguayra, and 450 
bags Jamaica. 

"EATHERS—There are but few offering. Goud 
Western command 42(@46c th, short time 

FRUIT—Dried Apples are in steady demand at 
9: @ive FD, as in quality. Unpared Peaches 
range from 9)(@ Lie for quarters and halves. Cran- 
| berries range from $7 to 12 } bbl 
| HEMP—There is but little stock here. and there 
have been no sales worthy of notice 

HIDES are unchanged. A cargo of 6118 Smyr 
na and Porto Cabello has arrived, which was pre 
viously disposed of on terms kept private. An 
inveice of 3000 Pernambuco remains unsold 

TOPS are held firmly with a steady home con 
sumptive demand at 14(@ 20c for new astern and 
Western, according to quality, and old at 5@be 

IRON —The market for Pig Iron continues quite 
firm, and there is considerable inquiry from the 
West, but for the enpply of the local trade the de- 
| mand is quite limited. About 2000 tons Nos 2 and 
| L Anthracite sold at $23(424, and alot of No 2 

Forge at $22.50, 6 mos. A «aie of 1000 tons No 
| 1 Anthracite was made at $28 P ton, 6 mos, de 
| livered in Pittsburg. Seoteb Pig Iron ranges from 

27 to 28. A sale of old railroad Iron at a price 
| kept private. Prices of Bars, Bloome, and Boiler 
Iron continues as last quoted 

LEAD—There have been no furihe: 
our last aot 

LEATHER of prime quality is in demand, and 
| prices are improving. Inferior descriptions, bow 
ever, are neglected. 

LUMBER has been exceedingly quiet, owing, in 
upplies. 
| Shipping Boards range from $15 to 15,50 ¢ M feet 
| Laths are selling in a small way at $2,25. Spruce 

Joist are scarce and wanted. Shingles are bring 








sales since 


he aware of ever having seen her before. There | are to be special, and for reasons explained to | ing rather better prices 


was no means by which a vehicle could leave | the Senate by the President at the time of ap- 


the island that night, the last boat from it hav- | pointment or confirmation. The office of Con- | fallen of, and prices 


ing then gone, and there being no bridge or | sul General to be abolished, and the Consuls to | 
way between any pario! the island aud | have the fees of their offices up to hmit of the 


MOLASSES—The demand for New Orleans has 
have declined le } gallon. 
Sales of 600 bbis at 40@Alc, on time. —s 
of Cuba have been coming forward more freely. A 


| cargo of Trinidad and one of Cardenas have been 


the fatal casket, and real, as if in answer to 
some unspoken thought, the words—'' The 
Paver shall be with the Right.” 

(ro BF COMTINGTD.) 


RP” Vimasam View —In the jafaney of his 
reason, youth is entient, not forced from the 
paths of virtue. The first irregularities of the 
soul are cocasione|, not |y open attack, bat by 
the artifioes, the insidaces aliurements of «in. 
View fret is pleasing, 

“OR be bends 


His tarret-erest, and sicek enameied neck, 

bewning, and licks the groand— 
Then & grows easy, then delightful, then fre 
qent, then habitual, then confirmed: then 


to Abernethy | Bat we must conclude, and shut the vault 
“ me your tongue. Ah! that's bad | again on an honest doctor.—/esdon Notional 
enough.” | Meagesine. 
| * You're right there,” aaid the colonel, wish- | 
| ing to be familiar and fashionably gay. } 
| © Well, man," said Abermethy, ‘1 don't re- 
quire to be told that.”’ 
| Sometimes our rough, hemest man got as 
gourd as he gave, and was rather pleased with | —Mrs Sigon ney 
the rebufl—lowering his foil, if we may asea, ge If a man ail his life long should do no 
| metaphor taken from the schools, to ackvow- other good thing than edmcate his child right 
ledge a palpable bit. A gentleman came to him | in the fear of God, then | think this may be 
| with exoruciating neuralgie pains in his shoul- | an atonement for his neglects. The greatest 


Tree prayer is not the noisy sound 
That clamorous lips repeai, 

Bat the deep silence of a soul 
That clasps Jehovah » feet 


| der. Abernethy was unusuaily reugh and im. work which thou canst do is even this—that 


patient | thou etucatest thy child well. —/ sther, 
| Well, | know nothing about it,"’ he barked | 2® A contemporary, noticing a Postmaster, 


the man te impenitent, then be i+ obstinate, | ot, before the pationt had half told hisaymp- | says: “If he attends to the mails as he does 


them he resolves never to repent, and then be | toms. The sick wit retorted 


ts condemmed.— Has, Moatrgwe 
Ip it be trae man's tongue is Hike & sived, 
Which bears his mind —why them, none wonder 
need 
Thst Timbers tengee can ren at suck « raic, 


Becease it valy carries —tretber weigh: | 


to the females, he will make a very attentive 
“| don't know how you should; bet if you 4nd efficient officer.” 

will have pationce till I tell you, perhaps them | je tht hath light within his own clear breast. 

yeu may.’ May wit in the contre. and enjoy bright day , 
Abernethy at emce said | Bat he that hides » dark soul, and foul thoughts, 
“Sit down,’’ and gave himeelf ap with hind | Benightod walks under the mid-day run ; 

patience as a listener, Oveasionaliy severer | Himself is hie own dungecs. —Ahiten. 
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an opposite shore. 

Nothing in this state of facts warranted the | 
Justice in hoding any party, and no warrant 
issued by him. Capt. Hrannan having ob- | 
leave of absence, arrived in New York | 
2ist day of September, traveiling with | 
dispatch, but haring been com- 
ait watil he procured leave. He | 
net foot new inquiries, and en- | 
services of George W. Matsell, Beq., | 


HE 
are 
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: 
Es 
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4 
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mystery w 


: 
iF 
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she wouid have on her way home, made 
rock, po ptgheeky & im many 
places, where the appearance of the earth in- 


salaries now et by law. The Cuba Bill 
was discussed, Mr. Chandler, of Michigan, de- 
nouncing the measure, and Mr. Volk, of Mis- 
souri, advocating it. 

On the 18th, the Committee on Foreign Ke- 
lations re a bill to pay Mr. Squiers, late 
Charge-d’ Affairs to Guatemala, 64,50"), as com- 
pensation for extra services. It was discussed 
at length. The private calender was then taken 
up. messsage was received from the Presi- 


the army and navy in preventing the ob- 
struction of the transit routes by lawless vio- 
lence. He also asks for a similar power of in- 


disposed of, to arrive, on terms not made public 

| SBEDS—The demand for Cloverseed has fallen 
of, and prices have again declined Sales of 1000 

| bushels at $6,50 64 Ms for fair up to $7 for 

| prime: "3000 bushels for further delivery at $6.50; 
and 400 bagsfrom second hands at 11@l1lje. 
Tiothy is worth $2(@2,25, with sales of 500 bus 
at the latte: rate. Flaxseed is much wanted by 
the crushers, at $1,75 ® bas. 

| SPIRITS—Priees of Brandy and Gin continue 


of Police, to aid in solving, if pos- | dent, calling attention again to the urgent me- 4. last quoted. Sales of N. E. Rum at 36(@38e. 
b then shrouded the cesity for come action in reference to the pro- | Whisker meets a fair inquiry ? 
The Chief, with the | tection of American interests on the Isthmian | a¢ 29(29jc. Prison do at 29c: Pennsylvania do 
called to his aid, «x- | transit lines. The President recommends the | at 2c, bhds at 27je; and dradge at 26jc. A sale 
plored the region of Staten Island over which | passage gf am Act giving him authority to em- | of Monongxhela at 65c, cash 


Sales of Ohio bbls 


SUGAR—The receipts and stocks continue 
' light, but the market has been dull, partly owing 
| to the adverse accounts from , g mar- 


dicated that a grave might be found, avd had | tervention in all the South American States, to | Kets, and increased arrivals ty: Prices, 
the Sales 


Reighvorhood dragged, but | 
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| or House 
during the last week, the bills from the Com- 


protect American interests. On this message, 
a debate coourred in the Senate. Messrs. Sew. 


ward and Fessenden opposed the '¥ advo- 
cated, and Messrs. Clingman, Dougias, Davis, 
and Kenjamin, it. 


mittee on Territories to organize territorial 
vernments for Arizona, Dacotah, and Jefferson, 
were tabled by heavy majorities. 

The bill granting land to the several States, 


8° | prices continue to advance. 


however, remain without change of 200 
hhds New Orleans at T3@7ic # M, on time. 
| TOBACCO has been quiet, and the sales of both 
| Leaf aud Manufactured Tobacco have been only 
in a small way for the supply of the wants of the 
home consumers 


| WOOL—There is a good feeling in the market, . 


j and the stock has become very much reduced, 
Among the ssles we 
' notice 40,000 pounds ful! blood and fine at 55 
63e BM, cash, and some mixed feeces at 45 
5240. 
t 
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RENDERED INTO PLAIN ENGLISH. 


— 


The shedews of night were comin down rwift. 
And the dgsstin’ mow lay drift op drift. 
Ar thre’ a village « youth did go. 
A carryin’ © Beg with this motto 
Higher 


O et 0 ferebeed high carted copious hair, 

Nis ewer o Roman complesion fair 

© or an eagte eye an suburn lash, 

And be never stopped shoutin thre his mousiache— 
Higher | 

He saw thre’ the windows a+ be kept gettin’ upper 

A number of fuailics sittin’ at supper, 

Bot he eyed the slippery rocks very heen, 

And fed as be cried, and cried while « Secin’ - 
Higher ' 

Peake care, you there’ said an old woman, 

“ep ' 

It's blowin’ gales up there on top— 

You'll tumble off om t'other side’ 

But the burryim’ stranger loud replied. 
Higher ' 

“Ob! don't you go up rach « shocking might 

Come deep om my lap, said o maiden bright 

On hie Roman nove « teas-drop come, 

But still he remarked. as be upward clom) 
Higher ° 


* Leek owt for the braeoh of thet sycamore tree, 
Dodge rollin’ stoner, if any you see’ 
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A waneer C) friend having presented Master Tom with a tool-box as a New Year’s gift—the furniture is put into thorough repair. 





Rayin’ which, the farmer went home to bed 
And the singular voles replied overhead, 
Higher 


Aboot quarter past sia the nest afernoom 

A man secidentally goin up soon 

Heard spoken above him as often ar twice, 

The very same word ins very weak voice, 
Higher ' 


And sot fer, | believe, from quarter to seven — 
He was slow gettin’ up, and the road bein’ uneven 
Found the stranger deed ip the drifted snow 
Piill clutehin the Gag with the meotte- 

Higher ' 





Veo lifters, defunct, without any deuht 

The lamp of his being decidedly out 

On the dreary hilleride the youth war a layin, 

And there was no more use for him to be esyio 
Higher | 

Mactrre as AckrOWLe) wRFT —Not many 
years ago, & young man ata seminary in one 
of the New Kuglan! States, was found guilty 
of disobeying the rules of the school, as he had 
actually walked with a young laly, contrary to 
onlers previously given, and perfectly well un 
derstood ' 

Mr. Melwards (ae we will call him) was a 
cordingly called upon to make acknowledg- 
ments before the school, or be apt — | 
Whereapon, the sald Mr. Kiwards arose, and 
said :— !] 

“prefer by all means making an acknow- 
lxigment, to being expelled from school and 
Lackno@lodge that | walked with the lady men- 
tioned, and with my umbrella protected her 
from the storm' | also acknowledge that had 
I not done so, she might have taken cold, and 
a serious Ulness, or perhaps a consumption, 
might have been the rewalt, in which case I 
should have blamed myself, aod my teachers 
knowing the sircumstances, might also have | 
blamed me.’ 

The stadent resumed his seat with about as 
strong evidence of contrition in his countenance i¢ 
as wae in the confession, and when «a proper 
oppertanity cecurred, he inquired of one of 
the teachers how nears voung lady a gentle 
man could walk, and not break the rules of the | 


y 
PREP Pome “eye 
Karnacnms aie Poenes: 
ragansett, which formerly plied between Si 
nington and New \Vork, wae what is called a 


The steamer Na 


seo hoal, 

** Well sald the teacher, 
tance of six feet from a lady would not be 
infringement of our regula 


‘walking a dis ‘ 
“orank’’ boat, anol whenever she encountered 


cunetinssh ob a sea, would poke her nose under and take it 


thons,”’ 


Seon after, Mr 
| erates of fresh oxifish stowed on the forwant 


leisurely on the common, with a lady, he ha | 

ving hok! of one end of a light pole, measuring deck, aud bursting in the doors which guanted 
six feet in length, while his lady had hold of | the main deck, washed in upon the deck pas 
the other end ' | sengers, carrying with it an avalanche of teh. 


As they carried about the stick (which in “By Che bety Salas Patrick | 
aot Gan oe Kmerali Islander, as he surveyed the effects of 
they chatted and walked aod langhed, and 
walked and laughed am! chatted to their heart’ 
content, but Mc, Edwards was never oalled upon | 


jon deck. One night, on her trip to New York, 


Kdwanis was eon walking she shipped a heavy sea, which stove some 


exclaimed! an 


impeliment to their enjoyment), 


the wave, “it bates the diwil, eure, dow ods 


soups thee 
Divine ann ts 


swt ka. —A young exquisite was 


te make bat one acknowledgment (have 


Boma listening to a lady friend singing a song, in 
which the following lines oooar 

A Sout Merax Paavea. We heard of an old 
Deacon, (says the Christian Witness.) who, on 
being asked by his pastor to 
with a short prayer, replied, ‘| am very willing him intently, she divided the 
to pray, but don't like to be stinted.”” The | works im the firet line in a manner rather dif 
minister mentioned below must have belonged 
to the same familly, we judge, for he had a 
similar aversion to being straitened in his com 
munion with Ged. The story has a good moral. 
The Rev. Mr. Derwell, & pious and curious old 
Methodist minister, went from Tennessee to, Srranr, rue Amror.—There are a hundred 
Keutuoky, in 112, to wisit his relative, the Hon. fine stories told of this eoventric, witty, impro 
Wa. Bolton. The man was vot « religious  vident, bat noble artist, Stuart. He was ful! 
many but was 4 gentleman, and invited the | of genius, but he would pot work, or he would 
minister to have family worship every evening. | have made himself a great master. One day 
While he was visiting there, Judge Cone and the blunt Dr. Johnson came into West's studio, 
his wile, from Nashville, arrived there to pes | and addressed something to Stuart. “ Why 
the might, and Mr. Bolton, being a little om | you speak very good Kuglish, sir,"’ said the 
barrasent, said to the old Minister, as he | Doctor. ‘Where did you leam it! “Sir, | 
brought out the Bible, that he had better be | can better tel! you where I did mot learn it. It 
short, as the Judge was probably not aceus- was pot from your Dietionary."’ Dr, Johnson 
tomed to such things. , had too much sense to be offended. 

“Very well, very well,” said he, amd reading| stuart read men's characters ax easily as be 
a single verse, be knelt down and prayed . read newspapers. Lord Mulgrave employed 

“Ob, Lord, we are very poor and needy cree | nim to paint his brother, (en. Phippa, who was 
tares, and we know that Thou art able to sup | going to India. When the picture was done, 
ply all our wants, bat Cousin William cays | snd the General had called, Malgrave came for 
that Judge Cone and his wits, from Nashville, | the price. ‘This picture looks strange, sir. 
are here, and ere not used to family worship, | How is this’ I see insanity in that face.” “I 
and however meady we arc, there is no time to painted your brother as I saw him.’ The first 
spare im telling Thee our wants. Amen.'' | account Lord Mailgrave had from his lwother 

The Judge was taken all o-back, and so was | was, that his insanity ( kn and 


By that fair brow where cna ¢ Teposes 


Like moonlight resting Upen snow 
close A meeting 
Looking at 


forent from the true version, and not particu 
larly, thus 


Ny that fair brow erhervin wo sense Teposes 
Like moonlight resting upon snow 


Agricultural. 


TWO HESDRED BUSHELS OF CORN 
PER ACRE. 

It has been published—and so far as we can 
vow, duly certified—that Dr, J. W. Parker, of 
Columbia, 8. C., grew in 1855, upen his farm, 
near that town, two hundred bushels and twelve 
juarts upon one measured acre of ground, and 
one hundred and sixteen bashels and six 
quarts upon another acre, In the report to the 
State Agricultural Society, Dr. Parker states 
that the seed selected for planting was from 
North Carolina, and denominated ‘* Bale Moun 
tain Corn."’ After soaking it during the night 
in a strong solution of nitre, it was planted 
from eight to twelve inches distance in the row, 
overed with hoes, xnd the ground rolled, leay 
iia at perfectly level. The land was the border 
of a emall creek, under-drained, and manured 
in December with twenty-five two-horee loads 
of cow-house manure, ploughed in and followed 
byasub-soil plough drawn bytwo mules, Abeut 
the frst of March another coat of good stable 
and cow manure was spread and ploughed in as 
the first. Karly in April three carte load of air. 
slacked lime and two sacks of salt were apread 
over each acre and lightly ploughed uader. (in 
the I4th of May the groand was thoroughly 
ploughed with Glaze’s large tron plough, harrow - 
ed level and laid off thirty inches apart with a 
rhovel plough. Gaano and plaster were sprinkled 
in the furrows, near two hundred pounds of the 
former and three hundreds pounds of the lat- 

ter to each acre. 

On the Ith of May the corn was ploughed with 
along, very narrow plough, and dressed over with 
hoes. On the Sth and 17th Jane the same work 
was repeated, each time leaving the ground 
level. About the firat of July it was necessary 
to draw a ridge about the roots of the corn to 
prevent its falling. Daring a protracted drought 


acre No. 1 waa twice irrigated, and acre No, 2) 


‘had the water turned on it once. 

The yield of acre No. 1, as before stated, ex- 
ceeded two hundred bushels. 
of it replanted, which the committee say 
prevented the yield being as large as the 
other. 

True, this crop cost labor and manure, but 
does it not pay better than the tens of thou- 
sands of acres that do not yield ten bushels 
per acre, for such are as common as blackber- 
ries all over the Southern States. The land 
used being “sandhill brushland,’’ required the 
high manuring, as it is not naturally fertile 
enough to produce such crops. The secret, 
however, is in the ander-iraining, the frequent 
ploughing and sub-soiling, and irrigation. — Nee 


Pnoland Parmer, 


To Deernoy Mek.—During the year 1814, 
and to acertain degree also in the preceding 
and succeeding years, the forest of Dean and 
the New Forest in KEnglaud were visited with 
an enormous number of mice, They appeared 
in all parts, but particularly in Haywood en- 
clowure, destroying a very large proportion of 
the young trees, so much so that only four or 
five plants to an acre were found uninjured by 
them. 

The roots of five year old oaks and chestnuts 
were ce serally eaten through just below the 
| surface of the ground, or wherever their rams 
pr they were found to 
, have barked the young hollies round the bet 
tom, or were seen feeding on the bark of the 
| upper branches. These mice were of two 
| Kinds, the common long-tailed field-mouse and 
| the short-tailed. There were about fifty of 
| these latter sort to ome of the former, The 
| long-tailed mice had all white breasts, amd 
the tail was about the same length as the 
bexdy. 
| These were generally caught on the wet 
greens in the Forest, and the short tailed were 
caught both on the wet and dry grounds, A 
| variety of means were resorted to for their de 
struction, such as cats, poisons and traps, bat 





} 


, Kige Hills, named Simmons, came forward and 
‘ said that he had often, when sinking wells or 
| Pita, found mice fallen in and dead, in comee 





Cousin Wiliam. They both premed the old hemded by any of his friewds) had driven him 
gentleman te condest the services ia his own into suicide ! 

whieh be 
way, whieh be did, to their greet adif-etion. pe Garris Womas Bven Kvn." —Dr. Kane 


-—-—~e - ; 


and est it, you may have whiskey after tt has | tiga, he turped into an Keyuimanx hut to get 
been drunk. 4 spirit merchant in Dublin an- 4 litte sleep, the good-natured hostess of the 


mounces in an irish paper thet he has stills wigwam covered him up with some of her own inte whieh the mice fell, and were unable to the profile of the dead child was, as might be s cow gets in the habit of starting off, I hold on | 


small quantity of the whiskey on hand which | habiliments, and gave him her baby for a 
was drunk by (George [V. when in Dublin. | pillow. 


q of their endeavors to extricate them- 
selves, and he had little doubt that the same 
plan would succeed in the Forest. 


It was tried, and holes were dug over the 


| acToas, and rather hollowed out at the bottom, 
and at the distance of about twenty yanis apart, 


Set outagain. Simmons and others were om- 
‘ ployed , and paid by the namber of tails brought 


No. 2 was part | 


in, which amounted, in the whole, to more than 
100,000, 

In addition to this, it may be mentioned that 
polecats, kites, hawks and owls visited the 
holes regularly, and preyed upon the mice 
caught im them; and a small owl, called by 
Pennant, Stoir passerina, never known tn the 
Forest before or since, appeared at that time, 
and was particularly active in their destruc- 
tion. The mice in the holes also ate each 
other, 


Cuxar Hor Bane.—The time is pretty near at 
hand for this work again. How many there 
are who neglect this useful adjunct to a coun- 
try home. 
get glass,"’ 
another. 
enough, and easy enoagh ; 
feel very certain. It ix from a correspondent of 
the Valley Farmer 
‘My frames are about six feet wide, by six- 
teen feet long, or jast wide enough so that two 
widths of domestic will cover it, which are 
sewed together. Have cross ties on top, just 
the «ame as for glass, say every four feet one 
cross-tie, to hold the frames secure, and keep 
up the canvas, which is tacked to one by 
three stuff the length of the frames, the same 
being a little wider than the frames and allow- 
ed to hang overall round. I wished to enlarge 
my forcing-beds last winter, and happened to 
try canvas. I prefer it to glass, being cheaper, 
and easier to handle, and does not break so 
readily. 1 shall «till enlarge this winter. I 
give air by raising the lower edge ; bat it would 
be better to give air at the upper edge, which | 
shall try this winter. I did not commence my 
beds last season until the last of February, but 
this year I shall commence in January, and be- 
lieve, by letting the air out at the top, I can 
start just as early as I could with glass, and 
| have my plants as hardy, and with leas atten- 
tion, than to have glass. I pot the oil on the 
domestic cold; perhaps it might be better to 
pat iton warm, 1 will try it this season, as | 
think it will go farther; bat cold will do. I 
used linseed oil, and put it on with a paint 
brush.’ 

March would be quite early enough for north 
ern latitudes. (Only fancy what a lot of plants 
of cabbage, tomato, Ac., such a frame would 


says one—‘‘ can't afford it,’’ says 


furnish. 


Cansace® vor Cartis.—The Worcester I'al- 
ladium 
easier raised than roots, and quite as good. For 
mileh cows they work wonders, and the loose 
leaves may be advantageously plucked to be 
fed in fall and early winter. In planting, in 
hoeing, and in gathering, cabbages require less 
labor than carrots. Of the comparative value 
of the crops, we are not aware. Raising a 
patch of cabbages for the cows, however, would 
‘pay’? almost any farmer. They have a fine 
effect upon the quality and quantity of milk. 


recommends cabbages for cattle as 


Beer Aor or Suxer ror Mettoy.—A late Eng. | 


| lish writer, in remarking on this subject, says 

| —**A sheep to be in high order for the palate 
of the epicure, should uot be killed earlier than 
when five years old, at which age the mutton 
will Le rich and succulent, of a dark color, and 

| full of the richest gravy; whereas if only two 

| years old, it is flabby, pale and flavorless."’ 

| 


‘Too far away from town—can’'t 


Very well, here is something cheap | 
yet it will do, we | 


| Axmcoors.—Prof. Jacob Grimm relates the 
| Slowing emeotiate 1=— 

| “Not lomg ago, a little girl of about eight 
| years old, apparently belonging to a good fa- 
| mily, rimgs at the door of Dr. Grimm, and tells 
| the servant that she wishes to speak to the 
| * Herr Professor.’ Thinking that the little one 
had to deliver & message, the servant shows 
her into the study of the Professor, who 
receives her kindly, and asks after her errand. 
The child looks at him with earnest eyes, and 
says, ‘Is it thou who hast written these fine 
Marchen !" (fairy tales.) ‘Yes, my dear,’ an- 
swers Dr. Grimm, ‘my brother and I have 
written the Haus Marchen.’ ‘Then thou hast 
also written the tale of the clever little tailor, 
where it is said at the end, who will not believe 
it must pay a thaler!’ ‘Yes, I have written 
that, too.’ ‘Well, then, I do not believe it, 
and so I suppose I have to pay a thaler; but as 
I have not so much money now, I'll give thee 
a groschen on t, and pay the rest by- 
and-by.’ The savant, as may be imagined, was 
not a little surprised and amused. He inqui- 
red after the name of his conscientious little 
reader, and took care that she reached her 
home safely." 





Coxsotation ror THE Mutioxn.—My fair young 
reader, if you are not so perfect a beauty as 
peerless Lindamira, Queen of the Ball; if, at 
the end of it, as you retire to bed, you meekly 
own that you have had but two or three part- 
ners, whilst |indamira has had a crowd round 
her all night—console yourself with thinking 
that, at fifty, you will look as kind and plea 
sant as you appear now at eighteen. You will 
not have to lay down your coach and six of 
beauty and see another step into it, and walk 
| yourself through the rest of your life. You 
will have to forego no long-accustomed homage, 
you will not witness and own the depreciation 
of your smiles. You will not see fashion for- 
sake your quarter; and remain, al! dust, gloom, 
cobwebs, within your once splendid saloons, 
and placards in your sad windows, gaunt, lone- 
ly and to let. You may not bave known any 
| grandeur, but you won't feel any desertion. 
| You will not have enjoyed millions, but you 
| will have escaped bankruptey.— 7hackeray. 





e@ Vride is as crnel a beggar as want, and 
|a great deal more saucy. When you have 
| bought one thing you must buy ten or more 
that your appearance may be all of a piece. It 
is easier to suppreas the first desire than to 
satisfy all that follow it.—/randiin. 


Useful Receipts. 


A Hayoy Cover ror tus Frock Barke..-— 
Housekeepers generally cover their barrel of 
| flour with a cloth loosely thrown over the top, 

for protection from dust, &c., consequently it 
is always coming off, and mice are not kept out 
|of the barrel. To prevent this annoyance, 
take the top hoop, after the head of the barrei 
is removed, and sew in white cloth; it makes 
a nice, convenient, and firm cover, thus pro- 
| tecting the flour from dirt and vermin.—/ural 
New Yorker. 
To Cusaw Savpias..—Deer’s suet is the best 
thing to put on saddles, taking care to use lit- 
tle, and to rub it on often, as it does not 
grease, but gives a gloss, and keeps out the 
wet. This is what the best kind of leather is 
finished with. Rain does harm to saddles ; but 
this cannot be avoided; and unnecessary 
sponging them (which is habitual with some 
grooms) every time they are used, is equally 
injurious. The splashes may l« taken off with 
very little water. For brown harness, the com- 
mon yellow soap is good, if used often, and in 
small quantity, and well rubbed off.—/ndon 
Field. 

Connant axnp Tomato Virecan.—I wish to tell 
you how and of what I make vinegar. Last 
year, for trial, | took 14 lbs. of currants, mash- 
ed them as for wine, put them intoatub, and put 
| two or three pails of water to them. Then let 
| them stand several days, stirring it two or three 

times a day. After standing so several days, I 
strained or pressed it, and with molasses 
enough to make it as sweet as new cider, I had 
I put it into a keg, and did not 








10 gallons. 


|} open it till December, when | found it to be as | 


| good vinegar as was ever made. 

I use the pomace of the currant and grape 
| for vinegar. After getting out the jaice for 
put water toit; stir it up, and jam it up; letit 
stand, if it sours in the tub, as well aa if 
after pressing out the juice. Then I sweeten it 
till it tastes abeut like good apple juice just 
from the press. 

Last summer I saw a recipe for making to- 
| mato wine. 


wine, put the pomace back into the tub, and | 


| made from them. I knew that any fruit or 
| berry that would make wine, would make vine- 
| gar. [tried a little for wine and vinegar. | 

made but a few gallons for vinegar, and let it 


Cems rou Scratomm ox Horses’ Fror.—First | stand in an open cask, and it is now good vine- 


wash them clean with castile soap and water— 
then apply white lead and linseed oil, rubbing 
it thoroughly in with a brash. (ne application 
will commonly effect a cure, but in bad cases 
two may be necessary.— Country (rentleman. 


Gaxour w Cows. —Take one quart corn-meal, 
and six quarts soft water, soak for one hour, 
stirring cocasionally; wash the udder three 
three times a day, rubbing well with the hand 





jora soft cloth. I have never known it to fail 


| in twenty years. — (Country Gentleman. 


Tue New Bous axp tus Deav.—Lavater, in 
his “‘Physiognomy,”’ makes the following 
|eurious remarks: “I have had oocasion to 
observe some infants, immediately on their 
| births, and have found an astonishing resem- 


| father. A fewdays after, this resemblance almost 
| entirely disappeared; the influence of the air 
| and food, and probably the change of posture, 

has so altered the design of the face, that you 
| could have believed it a different individual. I 
| afterwards saw two of these children die, the 


| ome at six weeks, and the other at four years of 
Be Though you cannot have your cake | relates that when ove day, worn out with f& enclosures about two feet deep, the same sises age—and about twelve heurs after their death juice. 


| they completely recovered the profile which 
had struck me so much at their birth; only 


expected, more strongly marked, and more 
| terse than that of the living.”’ 


gar. Do not forget the sweetening. After 
this had stood a few weeks, I thought it was 
not sweet enough, so | sweetened it more. I 
| also use the lees of my wine for vinegar; put 
water to it, stir it, and break it up well; judge 


| by the taste when you get water enough in. I | 


do not leave but little of the wine taste ; some- 

times I sweeten it more. lut the muddy look- 

| ing stuff into a barrel; it will settle clear, and 
make as good vinegar as cider. 

The 10 gallons of vinegar that I made from 


The writer remarked what a bless- | 
ing it would be to the west if vinegar could be | 





———= 





Ri 
wWdler. 
CONGRESSIONAL ENIGMA. 
WITTE! FOR THE FATCEDAY EVEYING Poor, 


I am composed of 25 letters 

My &, 3, 11, 1, 14, 20, ina Representative from New 
York. 

My 2, 23, 17, 25, 19, 11, is 2 Representative from 
Ohio. 

My 5, 10, 20, 9, 6, 21, is a Representative from 
Connecticut. 

My 13, 21, 10, 23, 7, 20, is a Representative from 
New Jersey. 

My 22, 14, 9, 17, 3, is a Representative from 
Alabama 





ee 


My 2, 132, 18, 25, is a Representative from 
Georgia. , 
My 16, 21, 24, 3, is a Representative from Penn- 


sylvania. 
My 15, 5, 11, 4, 16, is a Representative from North 
Carolina. 


My whole is a great convenience to the people 
of the United States. MACKENZIE. 

Warren, Pa. 
CHARADE. 

WRITTEN POR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post, 

BY W. LANAHAN M. 
I 

My first is an animal, gentle and kind, 
An animal ready and willing to mind. 
He lies at our door and he watches with care, 
And woe to the burglar who then ventures there. 


II 


When the winds of the winter blow chilling and 
cold, 

And folks are in blankets and overcoats rolled, 

On the fire my second is frequently cast, 

To drive from our houses the chill of the blast. 


Ill. 


My whole is oft seen in the forest and field, 
Of flowers it offers a glorious yield ; 
But alas for the odor they give '—at the beet 
It is not very pleasant, you'll own when you've 
guessed. 
Tiffin, Ohio. 


CHARADE. 
WRITTEN FOR TUE SATURDAY EVENING Poet. 


Nine letters and syllables, one more than three, 

If you pat it in right order my name you will see. 

My 7, 2 and 3 will recall to your mind 

| An old priest whose name in the Bible you'll find, 

My 9, 7, 5, 8, on a fine summer's day, 

Will make itself felt as you trudge on your way. 

Then if weary and tired you your strength would 
revive, 

I advise for you strongly my 8, 1 and 5 

But some there may be who would turn this to 
fun, 

And the preference give to my 5, 2 and 1; 

My 8, 5, 6, 2, 7, has attraction for most, 

And few of us like to be missed from the Post. 

If ingenious and true you will surely despise 

My 2, 3 and 7, for to do so is wise. 

My 7, 5 and 8, we must do, you and I, 

When you read me this riddle you soon will see 
why; 

Though my 8, 3 and 7, you will fail to untie— 

Saying which for the present I bid you good-by. 

Naples, Scotts Co., Mls. J. SIMMONS. 


RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
A circular belt as ancient as time, 
In which the planets all are found ; 
You'll first transpose, erase the 0's, 
And then a city you'll disclose, 
Which stands upon European ground. 
Eureka, Iowa. SHYLOCK. 








MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM, 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Poet, 


A gentleman has an equilateral garden, each 
side of which measures 600 feet. Somewhere within 
this garden there stands a tower, perpendicular to 
the horizon. Nowa line extending from the first 
corner of the garden to the top of the tower mea- 
sures 300 feet; a line extending from the second 
corner of the garden to the top of the tower méea+ 
sures 400 feet, and a line reaching from the third 
corner of the garden to the top of tle tower mea- 
sures 500 feet. I would like to know the height of 
| this tower, and the distance of its base from each 
| corner of the garden. 

An answer is requested 
ARTEMAS MARTIN 
Franklin, Venango Co., Pa 











CONUNDRUMSsS. 


OG What is that which when found in wedlock 
is single, yet in widowhood always becomes 
| double’ Ans.—The letter 0 

OF” Why must the letter K be always in confu- 
sion’ Ans.—Because it is in the midst of a 
laby Rinth. 

OF” Why is the letter N like a faithless lover’ 
Ans.—Because it's inconstant 

O7" What is the nearest thing to a cat looking 
out ofa window’ Ans.—The window 


CURIOSITIES. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post. 

A hoop for the barrel of a gun 
| A plant raised from the seed of virtue 
| A coffin for a dead wall 
| Spectacles for the eyes of a mole 
| A bandle for a blade of grass 
| A pencil ased by a horse in drawing a cart. 
| Francesville, Ind. R. E. 8. 
| ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST. 
| MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—As snow in sam- 
| mer, and as rain in harvest, so honor is not seemly 

for a fool. GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA—Foun- 


' manufacture of the wine.—(ountry (rentleman, | heart. 


14 Ibs. currants, ought to have been increased | tain of the Cybde, Madrid, Spain. MISCELLA- 
to 12—it was too strong. The vinegar! make NEOUS ENIGMA—The American Treaty of Je 
from the pomace and lees, more than pays the | pan. MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA—The bumat 
CHARADE—-Friendship. RIDDLE— 

To Cusas Marsts.—Take two ounces of com- . CHARADE—A tea pot. ARITHME- 
mon soda, one of pumice-stone, and one of | TICAL QUESTION—83 20-52 


with little success, At last, a miner living om blance between their profile and that of their | finely-powdered chalk; sift them through a, : 


fine sieve, and mix them with water; then rub 2@ As Accompusnen Covetrtr.—A story & 
the mixture well all over the marble, and the | told of ome of the Lieutenant-Governors 
stains will be moved; now wash the marble | Agra who took much interest in native Is 
over with soap and water, and it will be as dian schools. (ne day he was examining * 
clean as it was previous to its being stained. | semazkcably clever protege before some friends- 
Sometimes the marble is stained yellow with After several other questions, he asked the 
iron-rust; this can be removed with lemon- boy, “What makes the earth go round the 
| sun?’ and was told, “The earth revolves 'y 
Cons or Kiorme Cows.—An agricultural pa- | the favor of your Highness.” 

per thus gives a milkman’'s “| ’ 

B® We always like those who admire %, 
to the teats as hard as I can, which soon cures | but we do not always like those whom we #+ 
her of that caper.” | mire.—Kochefaucault, 


of 0) 
the 

and 
autr 
and 
sant 
the 


while 


acts 
acTor 
ing 
brin, 
the g 
deal 


of for 
ed 
serib 
of de 


just 
eallir 
tende 





